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DRAMA Tis PERSONA 


My E N. | 
Mr. Fearon. | 


Sir William Meadows, — 
"Young Meadows, — Mf. Johnſton. 
Es Woodcock, — M.. Quick. - _ 
awthorn, = — 5 Mr. Darley. : | 
Euſtace, — Mx. Davies. 
Hodge, — Mr. Cubitt. 
We OME No 
NMoſetia, „ Mrs. Billington, 5 
Lueinda. — z Mrs, Mcreton, 


Mrs, Deborah "Woodcock, Mrs. Pitt. 


| Margery, mn. .. Wells, 


c ountrymen and Women, Servants, dc. 


SCENE, A VIII ex. 
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Love in a Village. 


a... 2 2 2 


A 1 


SCENE, 4 garden : Roſetta and Lucinda at Works 
So > 


5 A Herz thou nurſe of young deſire, 
Fairy promiſer of joy; _ 
| Pa:oted vapour, glow worm fire. 
Temp'rate ſweet, that ne'cr can cloy : 
 Lacinda: Howe! thou earneſt of delight, 
Softeſt foother of the mind; 
- Balmy cordial, proſpect brigh t. | 
gr Sureſt friend the wretched lind: Ee” 
Both, Eind deceiver, flatter ſtill, 
Deal out pleaſures unpoſſeſt; 
With thy dreams my fancy fill, 
And in wiſhes make me bleſt. 


"Im Heigho - -Roſetta ?+ 

Rog Well, child, what do you ay: 
Luc. Pis a deviliſh thing to live in a Ange an hun- 5 
dred miles from the capital, with a prepolierous gouty 

father, ard a ſuperannuated maiden e am bear tily. 

_ lick of my ſituation, - 

Ro/. And with e tis in a great meaſure 
your own fault; here is this Mr, Euſtace, a man of 


character and family; he likes you, you like him; you 
know one another's minds, and y:t you will not reſolve. 


to ma ke yourſelf happy with him. 


A1 R II. | 
W hence can you inherit 1 : 
380 flaviſh a {pri ?-- - | 
Confin'd thus and chain'd to a 10g! 2 
Now fondled, no chid, | 
Permitted, forbid ; _ 
*T'is leading the lite of a We = 
| 2. | 3 


— 1 


* 
r > 
o + — - - 
* I” - 3 WY ! e 
Ver FE > 4 Ag — 
PIR > ar bn 8 — 
» * > A” * Is na « 1 


pH 
— — — * 
— WL — 


5 


A 

1 
-* 
$ 

F 
: 

bs 

1 


4 


a — 1 


Lag o 
* pu 
* 77rrErSSEEAACC cc pet ee nam > 
”Y L-< 


— = 2 — a 2 Y 
S Nr 4 


— 
2 
—— 


—— — eto PPP 


— 
_ 


— 


Is — Boe 5 
S 
8 2 8 2 2 2 


2 a 
* m_ —— 
m — 25 I 


— > > 

— — — 

- — ö - —— 
8 &; 


— 
ae, 

— 

wo EGS 


K 


- ods = * 
es — Y . fe <& . 
xD 


Wart coo nog 
” 
ere 

— . 


— 


— 

ar 
— = * _ 3 PIs 
EET op df adn er DA 4. 22a 


— LS Mr 2 
D in. 


Y 3 > 
OS is erer 
NE 3 . 
„ eT. 


— 3 


= 8 


ö . 8 a7 a > 
„ en SY 2 
- * — 0th 


4-2 «- 


pry 

— 1 2 — 
—_— ? * 
3 * 


* 


Eon, - 
. 2 
E 
— — 8 


8 . 8 . Pres 
— > 
? met Rr 5 


— — 
— —— —— er — — 


+ LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 
For ſhame, you a lover! 
More firmneſs diſcover; = | 
* * courage, nor here longer mope; 
Reſiſt and be free, 
Nun riot like me. 
And, to perfect the picture, 2 

8 And this is your advice) 

 Rof. Pokitively, 

Lac. Here's my hand; poſitively 11 follow FRE | 

have already ſent to my gentleman, who is now in the 
country, to let him know he may come hither this day; 
we will make uſe of the opportunity to ſettle all preli- 
nunaries—And then—Bat take notice, whenever we ; 
decamp, you march off along with us. 
Fe. Oh! madam, ycur ſervant: I have no cling 
tion to be left behind, I affure you—But you fay you 
got acquainted with this ſpark, while you were with 
your mother during her laſt illneſs at Bath, fo that your 
father has never ſeen-him? _ | „ 
Luc. Never in his life, my dear; Au 1 confident. . 
he enteitains not the leaſt ſuſpicion of my having any. 
| ſuch connection: my aunt, indeed, has her doubts and \ 
ſurmiſes; but, beſides that, my father will no” allow _ 
any one to be wiſer thin himſelf ; ; it is an efiabiſhed 
maxim between theſe afſeAlionate relations, never to 
agiec in any thing. a 
a. Except being abſurd ; you muſt 8. they 
. ſympathize perfectly in that——But now we are on the 
ſubject, I defire to know 2699s TI am to do with this 
_ wicked old juſtice of peace, this libidinous father of 
yours? He follows me about the houſe like a tame goat, 

Lic. Nay, Pil affure you he has been a Wag in his 
tim e-- you muſt have a care of yourfelf. 

Ref. Wretched me ! to fall into ſuch hands, Sts 
have been juſt forced to run Ou rom my parents to 
avoid an odious marriage ——— You ſmile at that 
now ; ard | know you think me . ce as you have 
ofien told me; but zou mult excuſe my being a little 
over delicate in this particular. 


AIR III. 


My heart's my own, my will 3 1s free, 
And ſo ſhall be my voice 
No mortal man ſhall wed With me, | 
Till firſt he's made my choice, 


——— — —.—— — . 
"+ 10 0 Ip — 
. — 
5 


— 


* 
77 
"28 

- 


If Eee nA eo: 


' LOVE IN A VILLAGE: 3 


Let parents rule, cry nature's lawsz 1 
And children ſtill obey; 1 
And is there then no faving clauſe, 1 
Againſt tyrannic fway ?,; 135 / 4 
Tuc. Well, but, my dear mad gia todos my ES | 


| Ry}. Lucinda, don't talk to me Was your father to + 
go to London, meet there by accident with an old fellow 
as wrong- headed as himſelf, and in a fir of abſurd 
friendſhip agree to marry you to that old fellow's ſon, ; 
hem you had never ſeen, wichout conſultiag your in- 
clinations, or allowing you a . in caſe he 
ſhould not prove agreeable— | | = 
Luc. Why, 1 ſhould think-it a little hard, I confeſs; yet - 
when I ſee you in the character of a chambermaid,— | 
Ro. It is the only character, my dear, in which I 
oauld hope to lie concealed; and I can tell you I was re. _ 
. | duced to the laſt extremity, when, in conſequence of our " 


"% 
N Ar 
rn — . — - — — — 
4 © 43S. 
Dad, FRO 3 2 - "x bop Wor * 


old boarding-ſchool friendſhip, I applied to you to re- 
ceive me in this capacity ; for we pred the. parties 


the very next weeks | — 
| Luc. But had not you a meſſage from your ; tended | - 
\ 8 ſpouſe, to let you know he was as little inc:ined to ſuch 5 1 
ill- concerted nuptials as you were? — 5 _ 
Ro/. More than ſo; he wrote to adviſe. me, by all 1 al 
means, to contrive - ſome method of breaking them off, 5 4, 
for he had rather return to his dear ſtudies at Oxford; 7 
and after that, what 1 could I have of being ROS * © v 
> with him . 25 1 
Luc. Then you are not at all 3 at the fitange - 5 i, 
tout you muſt have occaſioned at home? I warrant, . — 
"i _—_ this month that you have been-abſent—— © 5 
Ri. Oh! don't mention it, my dear; I have had ſo - 1 
| many ad:nirers ſince I commenced: Abigail, that I am 8 
quite charmed with my fituation—But hold, who Gals N bY 
e in the yard, that the dogs are ſo glad VV 
Luc. Daddy Hawthorn, as I liv-! He is come to pay 10 
my father a viſit; and never more luckily, for he aways | | 5 
forces him abroad. By the way, what will you do With by 


Vourſelf while I ſtep into the. houſe. to. ſee after my 
rraſty metf. nger, Hodge? 
Raf. No matter, T1} dt dawn in that 1 and 
liften to the ſinging of the birds: you know I am a fond 
of melancholy:«muſements. +» 

Luc So it e indeed fare, Roſetta, none of 
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Li LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 
your admirers have power to tonech your: beart; you 
are not in love, I hope? 
Rof. In love! that's pleaſant ; who do you ſuppoſe 1 
ſhould be in love with, pra x? 
Luc. Why, let me ſee— What do you think: of Tho- 
mas, our Sardener? There he is, at the other end of 
the walk — He's a pretty young man, and the ſervants | 
Jay, he's always writing verſes on you. 
"Ref. Indeed, Lucinda, you are very filly. _ 
Luc. Indeed, d that bluſh makes you-look very 
kündſome. 1 
Ro/. Bluſh! Iam ſure I dow t bluſh! | 
Tuc. Ha, ko hat” | 5 
Ref. Pſhaw, Lucinda, how can you he. ſo ridieplaus.? . 
Luc. Well, don't be angry, and J have done.— But 
ſuppoſe you did like bim, how could you help vourfelf 2 
ALR IV. 
When once Love's ſubtle n gains 
A paſſage tothe female breaſt, | 
"Tiike lightning ruſhing through the veins, 
Each with; and ev'ry thoughts poſſeſi. | 
To heal the pangs our minds endure, 
Reaſon in vain its {kill applies, 
 Novght can afford the heait a cure, 
But what is pleaſing to the eyes. 
EFEͤuter Young: Meadows. 
1 JL Let me fee—on the fifteenth of june, at t helf 
zun hour paſt five in the morning [taking out a PIcke t- 
_ Z04)Tleſt my father's bouſe, unknown to any one, hav- 
ing made free with a coat and jacket of our gardeners, 
| which fitted me, by way of a diſguſe :—ſo ſays my 
pocket- boek; and chance directing me to this village, 
on the ta entieth of the ſame month I procured a recom- 
mendation to the worſhipful Juſtice Woodcock, to be the 
ſuperintend ant of his pumkins and cabbages, becauſe 1 
would let my father fee I choſe to run any lengths ra- 
tber than ſubmit to wh-t his obft;: nacy would have 
forced me, a marriage agzinſt my inclination with a 
woman I never ſaw. [Pats up the book, and takes a war 
5 tiring. pot.] Here I have bien tee weeks: and in that 
time Tam as much altered as if I had changed my na- 
ture with mv habit. *Sdeath, to fall in love with a 
chambermaid ! And yet, if I could forget that I am 
_ © the fon and heir of Sie Witham Meadows =Þ at that's 
impolldle. £ 


bo 1 N. ry VILLAGE 2 
0 155 been by fate deczeed 
Some hymble cottage [wainy, 
In fair Roſetta's ſight to feed 
MVdMy beep upon the plain; 
1 What bliſs had I been born to taſte, 
Which now I ne'er muſt know? 
Ve envious pow: rs! why. have ye placd 
My fair one's lot ſo low. | 
Hah! Who was it I had a glimpſe of as I paſt by that 
arbour-! Was it not ſhe ſat reading there! The trem bling | 
of my heart tells me my eyes were not miſtaken. Here 5 
he comes. ter Roſetta. . e 
Neſ. Lucinda was certainly iu the right of it, 1 e 
48 I-bluſh to own my weakneſs even to-myſelf——. 
Larry, bang the feliow for not being | a gentleman, 
3 M. J am determined not to ſpeak. to her ¶ turning 
a roſe tree, and plucking the foauęrs.] Now or never 
i the time to conquer myſelf: beſides 1. have ſome 
reaſon to believe the girl! hath no averlion to me; and, 
as I with not to do her an injury, it would. be gruel to All 
her head with notions of what can never happen Lum: 
4 l Plhay ! * theſe roſes; how they iel one 3.5 
fingers! 

Roſe He takes no bande of me; but ſo much. the 
better, I'll be as iodifferent as he is. I am ſare the poor 
lad likes me; and if.I was to give him any encourages - 
ment, I ſuppoſe the next thing be talked of, would be 
buying a ring, and being aſked in church. —Oh, dear - 
pride, I thank you for that thought. . 
T. Mead. Hah, going without a word! a l- ok! I: 

can't bear that—Mrs. Roſetia, | am gathering a fem 
roſes here, if you pleaſe to take them in with you. 

Ke /. Thank you. Mr. Thoma, but all my oy: 8 
flower - pots are full. 

2. Mead. Will you accept of them i then? 
[catching hold of ber.] What's the Wetter, you look as 
if you were angry With me. 

Re. Pray let go my hand. 

Z. Mead. Nay, pr'ythee, 00 is this; you an' t 80, 
I have ſomething to ſay to you, 
| Tate Well, but I muſt 80, 41 $0; 1 defi, Mr. 

Gentle youth, ah, nll me why SETS of 
Still you, forge me e ths, to Ay; 
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4 LOVE IN A VILLAGE 


| Ceaſe, oh ! ceaſe to perſevere, 
Speak not what 1 muſt not hear; 
To my heart it's eaſe reſtore, 
So, and never ſee me more. | 
7 Mead. This girl is a riddle— That ſhe loves: meT 


| think there is no room to doubt; ſhe takes a thouſand op- 


portuni4Jes to let me ſee it: and yet when I ſpeak to 8 


ber, ſhe will hardly give mean anſwer; and if I attempt 
the ſmalleſt fami:iarity, is gone in an inſtant. I feel my 


aſſion for her grow every day more and more violent. 
ell, would ] marry her? wovid I make a miſtreſs of 


her if 1 could ? Two things, called prudence and honour, 
| forbid either. What am | purſuing then? A ſhadow, 


Sure my evil genius laid this ſnare. in the way. H owever, . 


there is one comfort, it is in my power to fly from it; 
8 if ſo, why do I hefitate ? 1 am diſtracted, unable to de- 


termine any n | 
85 A I R VII. 
SO Stil i in bopes to get the better 
Of my ſtubborn flame I try; 
Swear this moment to forget ber, . 
And the next wy oath deny. 
Now prepsr'd with ſcorn to treat her, 
Ev'ry charm in thought | brave; 
Bout my freedom, fly to meet her, 
And confeſs myſelf a ſlave. 1 5 
SCENE, A hall in Fuflice Woodeock's houſe. Enter 
; ane With a fowling Feen! in his band. LETS 
AIR VIII. | 
There 1 was a jolly miller once, 
© Livd on the River Dee; 
He work'd and ſung from morn to night, - 
5 — No lark more blythe tban he: 
| And this the burthen of his 855 
For ever us d to be, 
1 care for nobody, not I, 
If no one cares for me. 


. Houſe here, houſe! whar, all Ses al abroad 7 
| Houſe, I ſay! hilli ho, ho! 


. Wo:d, Here's a noiſe, here? 8 a racket | 1 W illiam, 5 


Rob. rt, Hodge] why does not ſomebody anſwer ? Odds 

my life, I e the fellows have loſt their hearing 4 
Entering. Oh, maſter Hawthorn! I guefled it was 
ſome ſuch a mad- cap. Are you there? _ 


Hawth, Am I ery 4 Ves: and if you had been where 


LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 3 


. T was three hours ago, you would find the good effects | 
of it by this time: but you have got the lazy un- 


wholeſome London faſhion of lying a-bed in the morn- 


ing, and there's gout for you— Why, Sir, I have not 


been in bed five minutes after ſun-riſe theſe thirty years, 


am generally up before it; and I never took a doſe of 
phyſic but once in my life, and that was in compli- 
ment to a couſin of mine, an apothecary, that ah Juſt 


ſet up buſineſs. 


J. Wood. Well, but, maſter Hawthorn, let me tell ; 
vou, you know nothing of the matter; for I {ay ſle ep 


is neceſſary for a man; ay, and I'll maintain it. 


Harwwih, What, en I maintain to the contrary e 


Lock you, neighbour Woodeock, you-are a rich man, a 


man of worſhip, a juſtice of peace, and all that; but 
learn to know tlie reſpe& that is due to the ſound from 


the infirm; and allow me that ſuperiority a good cou- 


ſtitutioa gives me over you Health is the greateſt of 
all poſſeſſions; and 'tis a maxim with me, that an hale - 


_cobler i is a better man than a ſick king. 
F. Wood. Well, well, you are a ſportſman. 
Haauth. And ſo would you too, if you would take m ; 


advice. A ſportimin! why there is nothing like it: 1 


would not exchange the ſatisfaction I feel while I am 
beating the lawns and thickets about my little farm, for 
all the entertainments and fy 0 in baten, | 
e e . 
Let gay ones and great 755 
Make the moſt of their fate; _ 8 
5 From pleaſure to pleaſure they run: 
Well, who cares a jot, | 
TIL eney them not, 1 
While I have my dog and my gun. | 
For exerciſe, air, | = 
Io the fields I repair, | 
With ſpirits uncloaded and ht: 2 
I The bliſſcs I find, 
Do ſtings leave behind, 
Bot health and diverſion unite, 

Juſlice Woodcock, Hawthorn, Hodge, | 
Hodge. Did your worſhip call, Sit? 2 
= 2 Call, Sir? Waere have you and che reſt of 

theſe raſcals been? but 1 ſuppoſe I need not aſk,—You 


muſt know there is a ſtatute, a fair for hiriog ſervants, = 
held upon my nw! to-day we have It uſually at this 
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o LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 
ſeaſon of the year, and it never fails to put all the folks 
bereabout out of their ſenſes; 

Hodge. Lord, yout hondur, lock out, and ſee what a 
nice ſhow! they make vonder; they had got pipers and 
 fidlers, and were dancing'as I came along, for dear life 

El never ſawſuch a mortal nN e in all 
* born days again. 
Harb. Why I like this now, this i is as it ſhould be. 
he Woodc. No „no, *tis a fooliſh piece of buſineſs and 
good for ndthirg but to promote idleneſs and the getting 
of baſtards ; but I ſhall take meafures for preventing 
it another year, and I doubt whether lam not ſufficienily 
authorized already; for by an act paſſed Anno undecimo 
Caroli primi, which impowers a Juſtice of the Peace 
Who 1 is lord of the manor : 
 Hawth., Come, come, never mind IM act; . me 
| | tell vou this is very proper, a very uſefol meeting; 1 
„ Want a ſervant or two myſelf, I muſt go ſee what your 
1 market affords ; —and you ſhall go, and the girls, my 
| 
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Uttle Lucy and the other young rogue, and we'll make a 
5 ay on't as well as the reſt. 
F. pode. I wiſh, maſter Hawthorn, I could teach 
you. to be a little more ſedate: why won't you tabe pat- 
1 tern by me, and conficer your dignity !— dds heart, 1. 
=. don't wonder you are not a rich man; you og” tos 
„ much ever to be rich. | 
TS  __ Haawtbh. Rigbt, neighbous Woodcock! health, 900d - 
ſl » humour, and competence, is my motto: and if my ex- cutors . 
| have a mind, they are wel-ame to make it my epitaph.. 
| | e . 
A Es The honeſt heart, whoſe thoughts are clear 
From fraud, diſguiſe, and guile, wy 
Need neither fortude's frowning fear, 
Nor court the hurlot's ſmile. 


The greatneſs that would make us graue 
Is but an empty thing; | 
What more than mirth would mortals have? » 
ELLE The cheartui man's a king. 
. Lueinda, Hod ge. 
Tuc. Hiſt, hiſt, odge: 
Hodge. Who calls F here am I. 
Tuc. Well, have you been? 
Hag, Been, ay I ha been far enovgh, an chat be 
alli you never Knew any ching fall out {9 etoſsly in your: 
bark days. | | 
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Luc. Why, what's the matter? 
Hodge. Why you know, I dare not take a horſe out 


of his nig s ſtables this morning, for fear it ſhould 


be miſled, and breed queſtions; and our old nag at home 


wos ſo cruelly beat Yth hoofs, that, poor beaft, it had 
not a foot to ſet to ground; ſo I was fain to go to 
farmer Ploughſhare's at the Grange, to borrow the loan 


of his bald filly ; and would you think it! after walk- 


ing all that way—de'el from me, if the croſs-grained 12 


toad did not Are me the Favour, 
Luc, Unlucky! 


Hodge, Well, "ah I went. my ways to he King's | 


Houd in the village, but all their cattle was at plough: 


and J was as far to ſeek below at the turnpike : ſo at laſt, 


far want of a better, I was forced: tots up — dame 
| Quickſet's blind mare. | 

Luc. Oh, then you have been? 
Hodge. Yes, yes, I ha? been. 


rs Pſha ! why did you not fay fo at once 7 5 


Hodge. Ay, but I have had amain tireſome NEE nt, 5 


for ſhe is a ſorry jade at beſt. 
Luc. Well, well, did you ſee Mr. Euſtace, and what 


did he ſay to you!—Cvme,quick—bave you eber a letter? 
Hloage. Ves, he gave me a wr, if I ha' na loſt | - 


Luc. Loft it, man? 


Hodge. Nay, nay, have a bit af patience 4 "adn. 
vou are always in ſuch a hurry [rummaging. his Pocket. j 5 
I putit ſome where in this waiſteoa pocket. O here it is. 


Tuc. So, give it me [reads the letter to herſelf.) = 
Hedge. Lord a mercy ! how my arms.achs with beat- 


ing that plaguy beaſt ; Il be hang”. t T won'na rather 


| hat thraſh'd half a day, than ha' ridden ber. 
Luc. Well, Hodge,you have dune your baſineſs wy: well 
Hodge Well. have not I now? | 


Luc. Yes—Mr, Euſtace tells me in a this letter that he 


will be in the green lane, at the other end of the village 
by twelve ofclo; k—you. know where be came before. 
Hodge, Ay, ay 
Luc. Well, you muſt gotherez and wait till he arrives, 


and watch your opportunity to introduce him acroſs the 
Kelds, into the litile ſummer houſe, on the left hide of 


the garden. 

Hodge. That s enough, | 0 1 

Luc. But take particular care that nobody f ſee © you, | 
Hodge. I warrant þ +. DAE Try 
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an Nor for your life drop a word OT it to any mortals : 
Re Hodge. Never fear me. 


5 Tuc. And, Hodge . | . | 8951 0 


AIR XI. 


Hedge, Wel, well, f ay no more 


| Sure you told me before; | 
1 fee che full length of my tether ; ; 
Do you think I'm a fool, 
That I need go to ſchool ? 
10 can ſpell you and put you Rn 4-3 
A word to the wiſe _ | 
Will always fufficey - +: 
Addſniggers go talk to your parrot ; $1 
Tm not ſuch an elf, AM 
Though I ſay it my ſelf, Te 
But I know a ſheep's head from a carrot.” | 
Luc. How ſevere is my caſe! Here am I obliged to carry | 


on a clandeſtine correſpondence with a man in all reſpectz 
my equal, becauſe the oddity of my father's temper 18 
ſuch, that I dare not tell him I have ever yet ſeen the 


perſon I ſhovld like to marry— But perhaps he has qua- 
lity in his eye, and hopes, one day or other, as | am his 
* child, to match me with a title Vain imagination! . 
Cupid, god of ſoft perſuaſion, 
Tale the helpleſs lover's part: 
- Bale, oh ſeize ſome kind occaſion, 
2 o reward a faithful heart. 
Juſtly thoſe we tyrants call, 
Who the body would enthall ; "Yor 
\ Tyrants of more cruel kind, 
Thoſe who would enſlave the mind, 
What is grandeur! foe to reſt; | 
Childiſh mummery at beſt ; 
Happy Tin humble flatez _ 
Catch, ye fools, the glittering — 


: 8 5 EN E. Euler Hodge, followed „ Margery, 


and in ſome time after enters Younz Meadows. 
Hodge. What does the wench follow me for! Odds 
fleſh, folk may well talk, to ſee you dangling after me 


every where, like a tantony pig: find ſome other road, can't 
you; and don't keep wherreting me with your nonſenſe, 


Marg. Nay, pray you, Lge 2 and let me 1198 


to you a bit, 


a. Wen, what fayn you J 
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Mach. Dear heart, how can you be ſo barbarous? and 
is this the way you ſerve . after all; and. won't you 
keep your word, Hodge? - 5 

Hodge. Why no, 1 Won 't, 1 tell you ; j 1 have chang's 

my mind. 

Mage. Nay but ſurely, feet re ee, you 

are obligated in conſcience to make me an honeſt woman. 
Hodge. Obligated in conſcience? how am 1 obligated? 
Maag. Becauſe you are; and-none but the baſeſt of 
rogues would bring a poor girl to ſhame, and afterwards 
leave her to the wide world; 
Hodge. Biing you to ſhame ! Don? t make me e ſprak, 

Madge, don't make me ſpeak, 
Madge. Yes do, ſpeak your wand... 5 5 2 
Hoe. Why, chen, if you go to chat, you were hen : | 

to leave your own village down in the Weſt, fra baſtarxd 
you had by the clerk of the pariſh; and ru bring the 
man ſhall ſay it to your face. b 
Madge. No, no, Hodge, tis no ſuch kings tis a baſe 
4s of farmer Ploughſhars—ButT know what makes you | 
falſe-bearted to me, that you may keep company with | L 
_ [young madam's waiting-woman, and 1 am ſure ſhe's no 4 
nt body for a poor man 's Wife. 7 - 
Hodge. How ſhould you know what ſhe's fit for ? She's R 1 
At for as much as you mayhap; don't find fault with  - 
your betters, Madge, [Seeing Young Meadows. ] Oh! — 
maſter Thomas, I have a word or two to ſay to v1; * | 
pray did not you go down the village one day laſt week 10 
wich a baſket of ſomething on your ſhoulder ? ES TR OE 
J. Mead. Well, and what then? = | | 
£075 Nay, not much, only the hofler at the Green ; 
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Man was faying, as how there was a paſſenger at beer 
 hovſe asfee'd you go by, and ſay'd he know'd you; and WM 
_axt a mort of queitions—So I thought I'd tell you. = 

T. Mead. The devil! aſk queſtions aboutane! } know . tf 


nobody i in this part of the country ; there muſt be ſome 
miſtake in it Come hither, Hodge. 5 

Mag. A naſty ungrate ful fellow, to uſe me at this g - 
rate, after being to him as J have——Wefl, well, 'viſmh RR 
all poor girls would take warning by my nher, and „„ 
never have nothing to ſay to any of them. i 

„ AER „„ : 1 
OT happy were my days tillnow „ | . 
I ne'er did ſorrow feel, 


3 
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Ch | Trole with joy to milk my c-, 


= SS. Or take my ſpinning-wheel, 

. 0 pn Th 4 heart was lighter than TMs - 

1 | 5 Like any bird I ſung . | 
EDB Till he pretended love, and I. 
18 R 2 S290 WEHey 0 0 RAN tongue. 


1 ENS Oh the fool, the ſilly filly fool, 
=_ a W bo truſts what man may oY 
e * wiſh I was a maid again, 
| 
| 
| 


And in my own country. 


SCENF. The 1 preſentation of 4 7 "Bl or Fair. Euter To 
4 Moodcecꝶ, Hawthorn, Mrs Deborah, Lucinda, Ryjetlay 
| 1 5 Toung Meadows, Hodge, and country people. 

i ra This Way; your worſhip, this way. Why don't 
| | you ſtand aſide there! Here's his worſhip a-Coming. 
Na His worſhip! ! 

F. Wood, Fye, fye. What a cradly this 1 Odd, Ti 
put dl of them in the ſtocks. ee a fellow.] 
2 and out of the way, ſirrah. EI be be 

Haauth. For ſhame, neighbour. Well, my lad, are 
| Fou willing to ſerve the king? * 
Wl - Countiyman. Why, can you it ma! "IR the king, - 

5 maſter]! no, no, I pay the king, that 5 — for me. 

1 „ 40, ho, ee | 
Hab. Well ſaid, headers, . | 
11.188 „ Heal. Nay, if z outalk to them e ane you. 
vt Hanh. I would have them do fo, I like they ſhould, 
J Well, madam, is not this a fine ſight? I did not 
1 | - . _ know my neighbour” s eſtate was ſo well peopled. Are 
3 | all theſe his own tenants? _ 
Mrs. Del. More than are oat: of them, Mr. Haw- 


1 1 Ae don't like to ſee ſuch a parcel e of young huſſeys 
; y 
pi © fleering with the fellows, | 
=: Haxyth, There's a laſs. [Becloning ? 70 a girl. ] Come 
N bither, my pretty maid, What brings you here [Chucking 


: = Hey under the chin | Do you come to 00k for a ſervice 5 
| „ Girl. Yes, an't pleaſe you. | 
Haauib. 'W. ll, and what place are you for ? 
Girl All work: an*t.pleaſe you. | | 
J. Moos Ay, ay, I don't doubt 1 it; j any work you'll 
pu ner to, 
Me, D+b. She looks like. a brazen one—Go, bully. 
Hh. Here's another. [Catching a girl.that goes by.] 
What bealth, what bloom ! bis! is Nature” > work; ; 
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vo art, no daubing. Don't be aſham'd, child; thoſe 


cheeks of thine are enough t to put a whole drawing-room” 
out of countenance. 
Hodge. Naw, your honour, now the ſport will come. 


The gut-icrapers are here, and ſome among them are” 
going to ſing and dance, Why there's not the like of our 
ſtatute, mun, in five counties; others are but fools to it. 
Servant. man. Come, good people, make a ring, and 
ſtand out, fellow. ſervants, as mary of you as are wil- 
fi let my maſters and 


: miltreſſes fee we can do ſomething at leaſt ; if they 


ling and able to bear a bob. We 


won't hire us, it ſhan't be our fault, Strike up. the Ser- 
vants Medley. T 
| Hos E M-a1 ve. 
1 pray ye, gentles, liſt to me, | 
Pm young, and ſtrong, and clean to ſee; - 3 
Vil not turn tail to any _ 
For work that's in the county: 


9 Of all your houſe the charge 1 take, 


I waſh, I ſcrub, I brew, I bake; 


1 7 And more can 35 than here III teal 


Depending on your bounty. 
: "FOOT WMAN:«- 
Behold a blade, ho knows his trade 
In ͤ chamber, hall, andentrys :; 
And what*though here 4 now ee, : 
| Pve ſerv'd the beſt of gentry : 
2A footman would you have, 
' TI can dieſs, and comb, and have; 
Fer Ia handy lad am:; 
On a meſlage J can go, . 
And i:ip a biliet-doux, 
. With your humble fervant, madam. 
Cook Mai. 


Who wants a good cook, my hand they muſt 3 
For plain wholeſome diſhes I m.ne'er at a lots; 


And what are your ſaups, your ragouts, and your ſauce = 
Compar'd to Old Englith roaſt beef? 
S$ CaRkTEtR. | 
If you want a young man with a true honeſt keart, 
Who knows how 40 manage a plow or a cart, 
Here's one for your purpoſe, come take me and try; 
Yowll ſay you ne'er met with a better-than J. 
| Ge-ho n . & c. | 
W | DIE TRUE 
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Crnorvus,. 


25 My idr ie miſtreſſes, hither repair, 155 


What ſervants you want you'll find at our fair; 


Men and maids fit for all ſoits of ſtations there bez 
And, as for o our * ſhan't ads 3 


* . * 8 
- . - Y O „ % 


ks ACT. 1. . 
SCEN ER, A parlour in Fftice Woodcock hor 7. 


OY Luc, * ELL, am not I a bold adventurer, to bring 


you into my father's houſe at noon- day? 


8 bons to fay the truth, we are ſafer than in the gar- 
den; for there is not a human creature under che roof 
| Fand ourſelves. 


Euſ. Then Why not put ot our . into execution 


| this moment? I have a poſt-chaiſe ready. 


Luc. Fye; how can you talk ſo lightly ? I proteſt 1 
am afraid to have any thing to do with you ; your paf- 
ſion ſeems too much founded 58 f and my 


aunt Deborah ſays— 5 


Euſ. What! by all the rapture my heart now feels | 
Luc, Oh, to be ſure, promiſe and vow; it ſounds | 


prently,and never fails to im poſe upon a fond Remake. 


AIR XV. 
We women like weak Indians trade, 
Whoſe judgment tinſel ſhew decoys; 
Dupes to our folly we are made, 
While artſul man the gain enjoys: 
We give our treaſure to be paid, 
A paltg! > aa return | in toys. 5 | 
Fuſ. Well, I fee you have a mind to divert yourſelf 


with me; but wit? could prevail on you to be a Le 


ſerious. N 
Luc. Seriouſly chen, what would you deſire me to ſay? 
I bave promiſed to run away with you; which is as 


great a confeſſien as any reaſonable lover can expect 
from his miſtreſs. 


Ef. Ves; but, you dear provoking gel, ou bare 
pot told me when you will run away with me. 

Luc. Why that, 1 confeſs, requires ſome conſideration. 

Zuſ. Yet remember, while you are deliberating, the 


ſcaloh, om lo fav ourableto us, may clapſe never torcturn, 


NR N i. 
Thick, my faireſt, how delay wo 
Danger th moment brings; 3 


4 ) 


— 
— — —— 4 ps, | 
r K — h et 
— - — TD a - — — * 


LOVE IN A VILLAGE * - 1 
Time flies ſwift, and will away; x 
| Time that's ever on its wings; i 
.- Doubting and ſuſpenſe at on” "a 
Lovers late repentance coſt; . | 
Let us, eager to be bleſt, ; 4 
Seize occaſion ere tis loft. F 
Lucinda, Euſtace, Juſtice Woodcock, Mrs. Deborab 1 
Woodcock. N 
SE. Wood. Why here is nothing in the world in this 1 
houſe but catter-wawling from morning till night, no- — 9 
| thing but catter-waw ling, Hoity toity! rn Sh here. | | 
5 Luc My u father and my aunt! © i 
Eu. The devil! What ſhall we do? | . 
Luc. Take no notice of them, LP obſerve me. 9 
[Speaks aloud 0 Enuftace) Upon my word, Sir, I don't + = 
know what to ſay to it, unleſs the Jaſtice Was at home; 5 4 
he is juſt ſtepped i into the village with ſome company 3. 77 
but, if you will fit down a moment, I dare ſwear he A 9 
return [ Pretends ta ee the e OK! Sirghere 1: is m * by 
apa! | 1 
. : J. Wood, Here is your papa, huſfey! ! | Who? 5 e 5 9 
you have got with you? Hark you, firrah, who are Foe | _ 
ye. dog? and what's your buſineſs here ? 5 „ + 
Ef. Sir, this is language I am not uſed to. bo 


J. Mood. Don't anſwer me, you raſcal--I am a juſ. 5 
tice of the peace; and if I hear a word outof your mouth, ED, | 
Pl ſend. you to jail, for all your lac'd hat. . 
Mrs. Deb. Send Him to jail, brother, that' 8 right. J | 


: T., cod. And how do ou know it's right? How - 7, 0 9 
ſhould „ou know any thing's right ?—Sifter Deborah, ; — 
you are never in the right.. „ 

Mrs. Deb Brother, his is the man avs been telling 4 
you about ſo bug. e 3% 
F. Neo What man, goody Wikegcre!- Ml 
Vi. Deb. Why the man your 8 has an in- 5 bo 
trigue With; but T Pops you, will not be ieve it now, , „ 49 
though you "Tee i it with your own eye: —Come, huſſey, - _ 
confels, and don't let your father make a fool of him 74 
ſelf any longer. 9 
Luc. Con feſs what, aunt? T bis levies is a Anu - | 
maſter he goes about the country teaching adies to play. 


and ſing; and has been r.commende.” to inftruct. me; 1 
could no! tur him Gut xhen Rec Am. t fa his ſervice, a 
and did notknow whatanFwertogi, e mm ILL ſaw ing papa, 5 
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F. Wood. A muſic. maſter! . bh 
Au. Yes, Sir, that's my 1 1 3 2 
Mrs. Deb. It's à lye, yoong man; It's alye. Brather, 


he is no more a muſic-maſter than I am a muſic maſter, 


J. Wood. What then you know better than the fellow 


Fo Weed. He Joes vot look! hat ha!” ha! \ Was. 


then? But I ſuppoſe you, mean, he is not dreſſed like a 
muſic- maſter, becauſe of his ruffles, and this bit of BAY == 


niſhing about his coat—which-ſeems to be copper too 
Why, you filly wretch, theſe whipperſnappers ſet up for 


biaſelf, do yous and you will be wifer than albthe world? 
IN. Deb. Brother, he ep pot look like a mulic- 
| maſter, | 


ever ſuch a poor ſtuße! Well and What does he look like 


i; 


gentlemen, now-a-days,. and” give themſelves as may 


airs as if they were people of quality—Hark you, frien 


I ſuppoſe you don't come within ihe vagrant act? You 


have ſome ſettled habitation ? Where do vou live? 


Ms. D. B. Ir 5 an _y matter for him to tell you A ; 


| wrong place. - 


7. Weod..Sifter Deborah, don? t abies: me. 


Mrs. Deb, 1 wiſh, brother, vou would let me examine ; 


him a little, 


F. Wood. vou man“ t fay a word to him, you ſhan't 


tay a word to him. 


Mrs. Deb. She ſays . was recommended here, be- 


| ther! ? aſe him by whom? 


F. Mood. No, I won't be beelale you defire it, 


Luc. If my papa did ofk the queſtion, aunt, it would 
be very eaſily reſolved. 


Mrs. Deb. Who bid you ſpeak, Mrs. Nimble Chops? 9 


I fuppoſe the man has a tongue in his head, to anſwer 


for himſelf. 
J. Mood. Will nobody top that! prating ad woman's 


mouth for 2 Get out of the room. 


Meg. Deb. Well, ſo] can, brother; I don't want to ftayz 


but remember, I tell you, you will make yourſelf mv 
leus in this affair; for through your own obſtinacy yo 
will have your day ghterrun away with before your hg 


J. Wood. My W end; who will run ny with BN, 


be daughter! 


Mrs, Deb. That fellow will. 


Mood. Go, go, you are a wakes nn woman. 
4. Why ſure, * . way think me very 
coming ingeed. 


. 
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3 Mood. Ay, the judges of others by herſelf; Ere- 
ab when ſhe was a girl, her mother dared not truſt 

her the length of her beg, J He 1 was 0 | 


upon every fellow's back. 
N. Deb. I was not. 


4 E vod. You were. 1 

Luc. Wen, but why ſo violent? | 

| AIR XVII. 
g Believe me, dear aunt, E: 
ö : Ty If you rave thus, and lene; | 5 5 
| ' Youlll never a lover perſuade; fa: _ I 
The men will all ly, [> „ 1 

And leave you to die, 33 8 


ol, terrible chance ! an old maid. | 


How happy the laſs, | 
_ Muſt ſhecome to this 6 
Who ancient virginity OW? 2 
_* ?Twere better on earth 
Have five brats ata birth, 
Than in hell be a leader of apes. 
_* © Tuftice Woodcock, Lucinda, Euſtace. 
| 7 mood. Well done, Lucy, ſend her about her buſi. 1 
_ a troubleſome fooliſn creature, does ſhe think 1 
want to be directed by her Come TE, wy. lad, you 
= look tolerable honeſt. | 
WM, 0 T hope, Sir, I ſhall never give you cauſe to alter 
Our opinion. 
F. I bod. No, no, 1 am not eaſily deceived, I Iam ge- 
nerally pretty right in my conjectures.— Lea muſt 
know, I had once a litttle notion of muſic myſelf, and 
learned upon the fiddle; I could play the Trumpet Minuet, 
and Butter'd Peaſe, and two or three tunes. I remember. 
when I was in London, about thirty years ago, there was 
a ſong, a great favourite at our elub at Nando s Coffee- 
houſe; Jack Pickle uſed to ſing it for us; a droll fiſh: 
but“ fis an old thing; Idare ſwear you bare heard ofit often. 
| 8 AIR XVIII. . ; 
_ WhenT follow'd a lafs that was froward and hy, 
Oh! I ſtuck to her Riff till I made her comply ; 1 
Oh! I took her fo loringly round the waiſt, 
And I ſmack'd her lips, and held her faſt: 5 
When hugy'd and haul'd, 5 
5 dhe ſqueal'd and ſquald; ED 
But though ſhe vow'd all I did was in vain, 
Let Al ads her fo well FART. ſhe bore 1 it again; 
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Then hoity . r 

| Whiting, Filing, A 

Green was her gown upon the graſs; : 5 

Oh! ſuch were the joys of our dancing days, | 

 Euf. Very well, Sir, upon my word. 

J. Wood. No, no, I forget all thoſe things now; Pat. $ 
Icould d a little at them once — Well, ſtay and eat 
mu your dinner, and we'll talk about your teaching the girl 
=. — Lucy, take your maſter to your ſpinner, and ſhew him 
_.- what you can do—l . muſt g9 and, 5 ſome orders 
| 4 _ Then hoity, teity, & Se. loca 
= - Lucinda, Fuſlace. - Fc | 
| 7 Luc. My ſweet pretty papa, your moſt obbdient bum- 
ble ſervant ; hah, hah, hah! Was ever ſo whimſical an 
accident! Well, Sir, what do you think of this? 

1 Euſ. Think of it! Lamina mazae. 
| Luc. O your aukwardneſs! I was frightened o. out of my. 
| ' wits, leſt you ſhould not take the hint; and if I had not 
| turned a ſo cleverly, we would have N utterly , 
- RR. undone. 
| 1 Safe death! Why would you bligg me into the - 
i \ , houſe? We could expect nothing elſe. Beſides, fince - 
| | they did ſurpriſe us, it would bave been better. to have. - 
diſcoyered the truth. 
Luc. Yes, and never have 8 one e anqther afterwards. 5 
1 know my father better, than you do ; he has taken it 
Into his head, I have no inclination for a huſband; and, 
| ter me tell you, that is eur belt ſecurity; for it once he —— 85 
ſaid a thing he will not becafily per ſuaded tothe oontrarx. 0 
Euſ. And M ay what am I to do now ?. 
N Lac. Why, think all danger is pretty well over, 
ſimce be has invited. eu to dinner with him, ſtay; only 
be cautiqh ot your, b;h-viour. and, in the mean time, 
I wHl conſider what is nexi to be done: ..... 
Ea. Had not, I. ie g0 to your father? . 
Luc Do fo, w N de avour to recover, myſelf a 
— 1 e wo out of the . s affair has put me in, | 
18 Euf. Well, but what ſort of a parting is this, with» _ 
4 out ſo much as your { exvant, or gagd-bye to you? Ne 
1a ceremony at ail? Can you afford me, no token to Kee: 
up my ſpirits.till I ſee you wana fi 5 
| Laie. Ah, childiſh! oF ; 5 oF 
Ee My argel! r 
5 E. Let rakes re uf, N 1 2 — 
. N ſeglual pleaſures, ange Sms 
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Here all the ſex's charms I find, 

3 And ne'er can cool or change. . 
Luc. Let vain coquettes and prudes conceal 
What moſt their hearts deſire; 

With pride my paſſion I reveal, 
Oh! may it ne'er expire. 


© - Beth. The fun ſhall ceaſe to ſpread its light, 


I be ſtars their orbits leave, 
Ard fair creation ſink in night, 
When I my dear deceive. 
SCENE. A Garden: 
Enter Roſetta, muſing. 


| Ry/. If ever poor creature was in a pitiable condition, 
ſurely I am, The devil take this fellow, I cannot get 
him out of my head, and yet I would fain perſuade my. 
ſelf I don't care for him: well, but ſurely Iam not in 
leve? Let me examine my heart a little: I ſaw him kiſ- 
ſing one of the maids the other day; I could have boxed 
his ears for it, and have done nothing but find fault and 
| quarrel with the girl ever ſince. Why was I uneaſy at 
his toying with another woman? What was it to me ?— | 
Then | dream of him almoſt every night But that may 
proceed from his being generally uppermoſt in my 
thoughts all day: Oh! worſe and worſe !— Well, he is 
certainly a pretty lad; he has ſomething uncommon 
about him, conſidering his rank: — And now let me 
only put the caſe—if he was not a ſervant, would Ior 


would I not preter him to all the men I ever ſaw? Why, 


to be ſure, if he was not a ſervant, a ſhort, ll aſk =» 
myſelf no mure queſtions ; for the further 1 examine, 


the lefs reaſon I have to be (atisfhed, _ 
- How bleſt the maid, whole boſom 
No headſtrong paſſion knows; 
Her days in joy ſhe paſſes, 
Fler nights in calm repoſe. 
Where'er her faney leads her, 
No pain, no fear invades her; 
„„ Saban. 3 5; 
Without meaſure, © 
| From every object flows. 
* Young Meadows, Ruſetta, 5 
T. Mead. Do you come into the garden, Mrs. Roſetta, 


to put my lilies and roſes out of countenance; or to ſave 
me the trouble of watering my flowers, by reviving 
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2 Love IN A VILLAGE. 


them ? The ſun ſeems to have hid himſelf a little, to 
BE you an opportunity of ſupplying his place. | 
Ref. Where could he ger that now? He never read | 
ir in the Academy of Compliments, e 
Z. Mead. Come, don't affect to treat me with con- 
tempt; | can ſuffer any thing better than that; in ſhort, 
I love you; there is no more to be ſaid: I am angry 


with myſelf for i it, and ſtrive all I can * it: but * 5 


5 myſelf, love you. 
AIR XXI. 
In vain Iev 'ry art eſſay, / 
| To luck the venom'd haft away 
hat wrangles in my heart; 5 
Deep in the centre fix*d and bound. 
My efforts but enlarge the wound 
And fiercer make the ſmart. 
=O Really, Mr. Thomas, this is very improper 


language; itis what 1 don's doder nds I can't lf: 


- and in ſhort, I don't like it. 3 

J. Mead. Perhaps you don't like me. 

_ Ro# Well, perhaps I don! Beanies 
T. Mead. N. but 'tis not ſo; come e confeſs you: 
love me, 

Ro/. Confefs ! indeed 1 mall 8088 no ſuch thing: 
beſides, to w hat purpoſe ſhall I confeſs it? 

T. Mead. Why, as you-fay,. I don't know to bat 


purpoſe; 3 only it would be a tienen to me to dar 


you ſay ſo; that's all. 


. Why, if did love you, I can aJore you, you W 


wou d never be the better for it Women are apt enough 
to be weak; we cannot always aniwer for our inelina- 


tions, but it is in our power not to give way to chem; 


2 T was fo filly ; I ſay, if I was fo indiſcreet, which 
I hope | am not, as to ntertain an improper regard, 
when people's circumftances are quite unſuitable, and 


there are obſtacles in the Way that cannot be ſurmounted- 


T. Mead. On! to be ſurt, Mrs. Roſetta, tobe ſure; 


you are entirely in the right of it—I—I know very well, 


you and I can never come together. 
Ref. Well then, fince that is *he- caſe, as I aſſure you 
it ie, | think we had better behave accordingly. 
Y. Mead. Suppoſe we make a ow gn, 1 never to 
ſpeak to ne another any more? 8 | 
R/. With all my heart. 
7 e look at not, if ron, did of one another? 
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2 I am very willing. 


7. Mead. And, as long as we fayi in the hou: toge- 


ther, never take any notice? 
Rof. It is the beſt way. 


AIR XXII. 


Bo. a Be gone —1 agree, 


From this moment we're free, 
1 the matter I've ſworn; 
1 Mead. Yet let me complain e 
SN Of the fates that ordain 
Atrial ſo hard to be borne. 


| 1 When things are not fit, 


We ſhould calmly ſubmit; 
No eure in reluctance we find: 
7. Mead. Then thus 1 obey, 5 7 
Tear our image away, 
And baniſh you quite from my mind. 


: Ref. Well now, I think i am ſomewhat eafier: I 
am glad 1 bave come to this explanation with n be 
cauſe it puts an end ts things at once. 


. Mead. Hold, Mrs. Re :ſetta, pray top a moment— 


The airs this girl gives herſelf are intol-rable, I find 
now the cauſe of this bchaViour: ſhe deſpiſes the mean- 
neſs of my condition, thinking a gardener below the 
notice of a lady's waiting-woman: Sdeath! I havea 
good mind to diſcover myſelf to her. 
Na. Poor wretch! he does not know what to maks - 

of it: I believe he is heartily mortified, but I muſt not : 


ity him. 


. Mead. It thall be fo ; 1 will diſcover myſelf to 
her, and leave the houſe directly—Mrs, Roſetta — - 
{farting back) —Pox on it, vonder s the Me come | 


into the garden! 
Ro). 6: Lord! he will walk round this owt pray' 


go about your buſineſs: 1 would not for the world he 


ſhould ſee us together. 
F. Mead. Ihe devil take kim he? s gone 1 the 


parterre, and can't hobble here this hal hour: I mult | 
and will have a little converfation with you. | 


Raſ. Some other time. 


Y. Mead. This evening, in the green- kouſe, at t the 
lower end of the canal; I have ſomething to communi- 
cate to you-of importance. Wil Neu meet me hare ? 


Io Meet you: 1 


F. Mead, Why, 1 believe, it „Well, Mrs, Roſetta . 
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Y. Mead. Ay; I have a ſecret to tell you; and? 


fear, from that moment, there ſhall be an n end of every 
5 thing betwixt us. 


| Ref. Well, well, pray leare me now. 15 
T. Mead. You'll come then ? 8 Hhacks 
Rof. I don't know, perhaps I may. 

_Y. Mead. Nay, but promiſe, 


Rof. What ſignifies promiſing ;-I may break. m pro- 
miſe but I tell you! will. + : 


T. Mead. Enough—Yet before I leave you, let me 


deſire you to believe I love you more than ever man 


loved woman; and that, when I relinquiſh you, [ ee 


| up all chat can make my life ſupportable. 


AIR XXIII. 
Oh! how ſhall I in language weak, 
My ardent padſ on tell; 5 
Or form my falt'ring tongue to peak, 
That cruel word, Farewel! 
Farewel but know, tho' thus we ban, 
My thoughts can never ſtra : 
Go where I will, my conſtant heart 
M.uſt with my charmer ſtay. 
Roſetta, Juſtice Woodcock, 
Rof. What can this be that he wants to tell me: 7 


have a firange- curiofity to hear it, meihin ks. well — 


F. Mood Hem, hem! Roſetta,” © 
_ Ref. So, I thought the devil would throw bw in my 


way; 3 now for a courtſhip of a different kind; but 1711 


ive him a furfeit—Did you call me, Sir 
Z. Wood. Ay, where are you running ſo faſt? | 
Ref. I was only going into the houſe, Sir)? 


F. Wood. Well, but come here: come here, I fay. 
1 about.] How do you do, Roſetta? ? 


 Rof. Thank you, Sir, pretty well. 

F. Wood, Why you look as freſh and: blooming to-day 
—Atad, you little ſlut, I believe you are painted. 

Ree 01 Sir, you are pleaſed to compliment, 

FJ. Wood. Adad, I believe you are—let me try — 

*Rof. Lord, Sir! - 

F. Wood, What brings you 1 into this OY fo often, 


: Roſetta ? I hope you don't get eating green fruit and 
traf: or have you « bankering frerf 
las, whoſ ee ere by engraving true lovers knots on 


them, with your horn and your buck-handled krives? J 


| ſee yo we name written upon the cling of the ſexyants- 


ome lover in dow 
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| dal, with the ſmoke of a candle; and I fuſpet —— 
; 2 Nor me, I hope, Sir=—No, Sir; I am of an- 
oihergueſs mind, 1 aſſure you; for I have heard lays 
men ate falſe and fickle | 
J. Mood. Ay, that's your fknting, idle young fellows; | 
ſo they are; and they are ſo damn'd impudent, I wonder | 
a woman will have any thing to fay to them; beſides, all 900 
If that they want is ſomething & brag of, and tell again. 
Re. Why, I own, Sir, it ever I was to make a flip, 
it ſhould be with an elderly e ſeventy, ; 
or ſeventy-five years of age. ns 
FJ. Mood. No, child, that's out of reaſon; though ; 
| have known many a man turned of threeſcore with a 
hale conftitution. 
Ref. Then, Sir, he ſhould be troubled with the gout, 
have a gocd, ſtrong, ſubſtantial, winter cough—ar'.d I 
ſhould nor like him the worſe. it he had a ma 
of the rheumatiſm. | 
F. Wood. Pho, pho, Roſes; this i is 0 1 
R/. No, Sir, every body has a taſte, and | have mine. 
Ji. Mood. Well, but, Roſeita, have you 3 of ; 
what [ was ſaying to you ? 


„ 


Rof. What was it, Sir? | Fhuſſey 2 
F. Nad. Ab! you know; you Know, well en-ugh, 
- Ro /. Dear Sir, conſider my 3 -would ye” dare 

| meendanger my ſoul? 
7 FJ. Mood. No, no—Repent. „ 
14 Kof. Beſides, Sir, conſider, what has a poor fervayes te. 


| depend on but her character? And, I have head, y Ig... - 
| gentlemen will talk one thing before, and another after. 
J. Mood. I tell you again, theſe are the idle, flaſhy, 


5 young dogs: but when you have to do with a Raids 
{ober man 
R/. Anda magiſtrate, Sir! ROT | 
y J. Mood. Right; it's quite a different thing— 


Wells ſhall we, Roſetta, {hall we ? 
* Realty, Sir, I don't know hat to wad to it. 
AR NNEY.- 
Loung 1 am, and ſore afraid: 


R 2s Wou'd you hurt a harmleſs maid ; I 
4 Lead an innocent aſtray? 
of Tempt me not, kind Sir, I pray, 


6d _ Men too often we believe ; | 
| <p Aud ſhould . 8 my faith deceive, 
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| Ruin firſt, and then forſake,  _ . * 

. Sure my tender heart wou'd break. Nh F 
5. Wood. * vou: fitly gil, [ won't do you a L 

| harm 1 


/. Won't you, Sir? 
FJ. Wood, Not I. 
Neo. But won't you deed, Sir? «7 
47. Wood. Why, I tell * 1 won s 9 
Ro. Ha, ha, ha! 5 
7, I/ ood. Huſſey, buſley, | 
Ro). Ha, ha, ha!—Your ſervant, Sir ; your fer ant 
7. Wood. Why, you impudent, aud acious— 
Juice Woodcock, Hau thorn. 3 
Hab. So, lo, juſtice, at odds with gravity! his wor. 
hip playing at rompe !——Your ſervant, Sir. þ 
J. M god. Haw, friend Hawthorn ! | 
Hau. I hope I don't ſpoil ſport, neighbour : I thovgh ; 
: 1 had the glimpſe of a petticoat as I came in here. 
Fi. Weed, Oh! the maid. Ay, the hs been gatherin; Þ 
a ſallad But come hither, maſtez Hawtborn, and I'll her 
you ſome alterations I intend to make in my garden. 
Hao. No, no, I am no judge of it;—belides, I want 
1 te tallato you a little more about this Tell me, Sir J uſtice, 
were you helping your maid to gather a ſallad here, or 
conſulting her taſte in your improvements, eh? Ha, ba, 
- hal Let me ſee, all among the roſes; egad, I like 
© your notion: but you look a little blank upon it: you 
{Are aſhamed of the buſineſs, then, are you? 
0 4A. 3 . 
1 Oons, neighbour, ne'er bluſh for a trifle like this; 
What harm with a fair one to toy and to kifs ? 
The greateſt and graveſi—a truce with grimace—— 
. Would do the fame-thing, were they i in the ſame place, 
_: No age, no profeſſion, no ſtation is (tee; 
| | FLIER To ſevereign beauty mankind bends the knee: : 
wm That power, refiſtleſs, no ſtrength can oppoſe, 
| HEY We all lovea-pretty girl under the roſe. 
WS . Waoed. I profeſs, maſter Hawthorn, this is all In- 


| | N | dias, all Cherokee language to me; 1 don t underſtand 
i, 11 A word oft, 
1 Haw, No, may: be dot | well, Sir, will you al 
this leiter, ardary whether you can underſtand that: 

is juſt brought by a ſervant, who ſtays for an — 
J. Mood. A letter, and to me! Ling. the letter. 
Yes, it comes to me; and yet I am ſure it comes from no 
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Pol either, though J am bis father that ſay it. om“ 
nt, 


Hough I never mentioned it. 


Von tier. 


„ Fanners.] F beg leave to wait on you, Sir; but defire 

he. ou would keep my arrival a ſecret, p articularly from the 
= Foung man. William Meadows.” 
b 


| : | 1] alure you, a very well-worded, civil le ter Do you 
} 


is Sir William Meadows of Northamptonſhire ; and, 
Wow I remember, I heard ſome time ago, that the heir 


gf that family had abſconded, on account of a marriage 
at was diſagreeable to him. It is a good many years 


Ince I have ſeen Sir William, but we were once well ac- 


Win to the houſe,  - 


J. Wood. Do fo, maſter Hawthorn, do ſo—But, pray 3 
Fit fort of a man is this Sir William Meadows? Is he 


1 


Wwe man? . : . 
= Haw, There is no occaſion for a man that has fivethou- 
Pod pounds a year, to be a conjuror ; but J ſuppoſe you 


Ws it for granted, that wiſe parents make wife childien. 


by FJ. l bod. No doubt of it, maſter Hawthorn, no doubt 
, # it — 1 warrant we ſhall find now, that this young raſ-; 


1 | has fallen in love with ſome mynx, againſt his father's 
©) {onfent—Why, Sir, if 1 had as many children as King 


2 
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orre ſpondent that I know of. Where are my ſpectacles? 
ot but I can fee very well without them, maſter Haw- 

orn ; but this ſeems to be but a ſort of a crabbed hand. 
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© Tam aſhamed of giving you this trouble; but Jam- 
formed there is an unthinking boy, a ſon of mine, now - 
iſguiſed; and in your ſervice, in the capacity of a gar- 
ener: Tom is alittle wild, but an honeſt lad, and no- 


— — 
4 *: 


— 


Ob, this 15 Thomas, our gardener; I always thought. 
Mat he was a better man's child than he appeared to be, 
Haw. Well, well, Sir, pray let's hear the reſt of the 
A. Wood. Stay, where is the place * Oh; here: 
Im come in queſt of my runaway, and write this at an 
Pn in your village, while I am ſwallowing a morſel of 
inner; becauſe, not having the pleaſure of your ac 
aintance, I did ret care to intrude, without giving 
Jou notice. |/Fhoewer this perſon is, he under tuns good 


now any thing of the perſon who writes it, neighbour ? 


Haw, Let me conlider—Meadoyws—by dad, I believe 


Painted; and, if you pleaſe, Sir, I will go and conduct 


f that queſtion becauſe of this tory about his ſon ; tak-. | 
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Priam bad, that we read of at ſchool, in the deſtraction 
of Troy, not one of them ſhould ſerve me 8 
Haw. Well, well, neighbour, perhaps not; but we 
Adculd remember when we were young ourſelves ; ; and I 
Vas as likely to play an old Don ſuch a trick in my day, 


as eber a ſpark in the hundred; nay, between you and 
me, I had done it once, had the wench been as willing 


as], _- 

+ . R xxvI. 

My. Dolly was the faireſt ching! . 
Her breath. diſclos'd the ſweets of ſprings. 
And if for fummer you won di ſe: N 
was painted in her exe, her cheek; "Hg 
Her ſwelling boſom, tempting ripe, 
Ot fruitful autumn was the type:. 

| But, when my tender tale I told, 
1 found. hercheart was winter . ; 

57. Wood. Ay, you were always 0 es rattle 
ea 

. Odds heart, 'nelokbove Woodcock, dow? t tell 
me, young fellows will be young fellows, though we 
preach 'till we were. hoarſe again; ; and i A S. an 
end ont. 

8 C E N B. Ju ſtice Weodcock's balk. 

Hodge, Margery. 

Hodge. "eg miſtreſs, who let you in? 

Marg. Why, I let myſelf in. 
| yd Indeed! marry; come up! why, then pray | let 
yourſelf out again. Times are come to a pretty paſs; 1. 
think you might have bad the manners to knock at the 
door firſt— What does the wench ſtand for?! 

þ Marg, I want to know if his worſhip's at home. 
Hodge, Well, what's your buſineſs with his worſhip ? 
Marg. perhaps you will hear that Lock ye, Hodge, 

it does not fignify talking, I am come once for all, to 

know what you intends to do; for I won 't vs made 4 

fool of any booger. TE | 

Hodge. You won't. 

Marg. No, that's what I won't. 9 8 the beſt man that 
evcr wote a head; I am the make game of the whole 
village. upon your account; and [11 try whether your 
maſter gives you toleration i in your doings. 

Hodge. You will? 

. Ves, that's what I willy js worſhip. ſhall be 


on 
We 
11 
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nd 
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ell 
ve 
an 


orations bere, never ſtir, i 


LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 2% 


nequainted with all your pranks, and fee how you like 
to be ſent for a ſoldier. _ 

Hodge. There's the door; take a friend's advice, and 
go about your buſineſs. 

Marg. My bufineſs is with his worſhip ; and I won't 
go till 1 ſres-him. 


Hodge. Look you, Fre it you make any of your 
Will you be gone? 


Mare g. J won? fs | : h 
Hedges Here, 'Towzer raobifling 1 whu, whu, whu. F 
AI XXVII. | 


5 Was ever poor fellow ſo plagu'd with a vixen? 


Zauns! Madge, don't provoke me, but mind what I ſay; 
You've choſe the wrong pai ſon for playi ing your tr. icks on, 
So pack up your alls, and be trudging away : 
Vou'd better be quiet, | | 
And not breed a riot; 


8 blood! muſt I ſtand here prating with you; all the tay? 


I've got other matters to mind; 
| Mayhap j- zu may think me an aſs; 
- But to the contrary you'll find: 
A fine-piece of work by the maſs! 
Roſetta, Hodge, Margery... 


Roſ. Sure I heard the vnice of diſcord OB 1 8 
an admirer of mine, and, if I miſtake not, a rival 


Ir have ſome ſport with them how now, fellow-fer- 
vant, what's the matter? | 


. Hocge, Nothing, Mrs, Roſetta, only this yourg wo- 
man wants to ſpeak with his worſhip Madge, follow me. 


Mafg. No, Hodge, this is your fine madam ! but Iam 
as good fleſh and blood as ſhe, and have as clear a ſkin 


too, tho'f Fmay*nt go as gay; ; and now ihe's here, l'un 


tell her a piece of my mind. 
Hodge. Held your tongue, will you! 2 
Marg. No, Pl ſpeak if I die for i it. 
Ro. What's the matter, I ſay? 


Hodge, Why nothing, I tell FE 3—Madge— 


Marg. Yes, but it is ſomething ; it 's all along of ſhe, 


and ſhe may be aſhamed of herſelf. 


me? 


Marg. Yes, 1 1 and to nobody elſe; there was not 
2 Wai ſoul breathing than he was till of late; ; Thad 
s | „ D 3 | 


* n 3 


T don't ſet the Sous at you — | 


R/. Biel me, child, do you dire your diſcourſe to. 
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30 LOVE N 8 v1 I. 40k. ? 
never a croſs word from him till he kept; your com pany ; E 
bur all the girls about ſay, there 1 is no ſuch a bin as 
N keeping a ſweetheart for you. - 5 
Ref. Do you hear this, friend Hodye? . 
Hodge. Why, you don't mind ſhe, I hope; but if that 
vexes her, I do like you, I do; my mind runs upon 
nothing elſe; and if fo be as you was agreeable to it, L 
would marry you to-night, before to-morrow. 
Marg. You're a naſty monkey, you are parjur'd, you 
know you are, and you deſerve to have your eyes tore out. 

Hodge. Let me come at her—I'II teach you to call 
a names,” and abuſe folk. _ 

_ Marg. Do ſtrike; you a mou! FE 
Fo Hold, hold-awe ſhall have. a battle here pre- © 
ſently, and r may chance to get my cap tore off.— Never 
exaſperatè a jealous woman, ?tis taking a mad bull * 1 

the horns Leave me to manage her. : 

Hodge. You manage her! Dll kick 1 | 
Rol. No, no, it would be more for my credit, to pet 0 

the better of her by fair means ——1 warrant T bring 
her to reaſon, _ ; 
Hocpe., Well, do fo then—But may I depend upon 5 
; you when hall 1 ſpeak to the parſon? 
Rof. Well talk about that ſome other time—Go. 
Hodge. Madge, good- by. =, 

Ke. The brutality of this fellow ſhocks Oh 
mad, man—you are all alike A bumkin here, bred at 
che barn-door! had he been brought up in a court, could 

| he have becn more faſhionably vicious? ſhew me the 
lord, 'ſquire, colonel, or captain of them all, what can 


ES ourlo him. | 
1 AIR XXVII. 
| Ceale, gay ſeducers, pride to take, 
In triumphs o'er the fair; 
Since clowns as well can act the rake, 
A4 As thoſe in higher ſphere. 
Where then to ſhun. a ſhameful fate, 
Sball hapleſs beauty go? . 
In ev'ry rank, in ev'ry ſtate, 
Poor woman finds a foe. 
Roſetta, Margery. 
_ Marg. 1am ads: to burſt, T can” t ** in the he place 
any longer. 
Rof. Hold, child, come iter... | 
Marg. Don- t peak 1 to 1 don't you. 


LOVE IN A VIELAGE, N 


NG. Well, but I have ſomething to ſay to you of 


eonſequence, and that will be for your good ; I ſuppoſe 


this fellow promiſed you marriage. 
Marg, Ay, or he ſhould never have tag 100 me. 


Raſ. Well, now you fee the ill conſequence of truſt- | 
ing to ſuch promiſes : - when once a man hath cheated | 
woman of her virtue, ſhe hath no longer hold of him; 
he deſpiſes her for wanting that which he bath robbed 
ber of; and, like a lawleſs e triumphs i in the 


ruin he hath occaſioned, 
Marg. — Nan. | 


_ Ryo. However, I hope the experience you have Rey a 
tho ſomewhat dearly purchaſed, will be of uſe to you for 
the future; and as to any deſigns I have upon the heart 
of your lover, you may make yourſelf eaſy, for I aſſure 
you, I ſhall be no e rival, ſo go your ways, and e 


be a 2 girl. 


IF 8 don't very well Wenn her talk, 5 
bat? 17409 ppoſe that's as much as to ſay ſhe'll keep him her- = 
ſelf; well, let her, who cares, I don't fear getting 
better nor he is any day of the year, for the matter of 


that: and I have a thought come into my head, that 
i may-be will be more to my advantage. ys 

Es AIR XXIX. 

Since Roche proves ungrateful, no further I 1 ſeeks 

But go up to town in the waggon next week ; 35 

A ſervice in London is no ſuch diſgrace, 
And a Regiſter's office will get me a place: 

Bet Bloſſom went there, and ſoon met with a friend; . 
Folk ſay in her ſilks he's now ſtanding an end! 
Then why ſhould not I the ſame maxim purſue, 

And better my fortune as other giils do? 

5 Enter Roſetta and Lucinda. 

Rof. Haf ha! ha! Oh admirable, moſt delectably 


ridiculous. And ſo your father is content he ſhould be Do 
KK Aa muſic maſter, and will have him ſuch, in ſpite of all 


| Tour aunt can ſay to the contrary ?. 


Luc. My father and he, child, are the beſt compa · 


nions you ever ſaw: and have been ſinging together the 
moſt hideous duets! Bobbin Joan, and old Sir Simon 
the King: Heaven knows where Euſtace could pick 


them up; but he has gone through half the contents of 


Pill to purge Melancholy, with him. 
Fal And have you reſolved to take vg e 
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Luc. This very night, my dear: my ſwain will go 
from hence this evening, but no farther than, the 1 yas 
where he has left his horſes; and at twelve preciſely, -: 
he will be with a poſt-chaiſe at the little gate that opens 
from the lawn into the road, where [ have promiſed . 
meet him. 
Nei. Then depend upon it, Pn. bear you company. 
Luc. We ſhall ſlip out when the family are aſleep, 
and J have prepared N 8 Ae Well. I "eu! we 
mall be happy, - 
Ku Never doubt i it. ; 
A LF R XXX. | 
In love ſhould there meet a fond pair, 
'-__ Untutor'd by faſhion or art, 
Whoſe wiſhes are warm and fincere, 
Whoſe words are th' exceſs of the heart : 
If ought of ſubſtantial delight, 
On this ſide the ſtars can be found, 
| 'Tis ſure when that couple unite, | 
And Cupid by Hymen is crown'd. 
Roſetta,” Lucinda, Hawthorn. 
Haw. Lucy, where are you ? I 
Luc. Your pleaſure, Sir? 
Bo. Mr. Hawtkorn, your ſervant. : 8 
Haw, What, wy little water-wagtail! The very 
couple I wid to meet: come hither both of you, 
BY. N Now, Sir, what would you ſay to both of ns ? 
23. Why, jet me look at you a little have you 
ge ct on vour beft gowns, and your beſt faces? If not, go 
and trick yourſelves out directly, for Þ'Il tell you a ſecret 
there will be a young bachelor in the houſe, within 
theſe three hours, that may fall to the ſhareof one of you, 
if you look ſharp—but whether miſtreſs or maid- 
_ _Rof. Ay, marry, this is ſomething ; but how do you | 
| know. whether either miſtreſs or maid will think him 
worth acceptance? 
Hau. Follow me, follow me; I warrant you. | 
Tuc. I can aſſure you, * Hawthorn, L am very. 
difficult to pleaſe, 1 
_* Ref. And ſo am T, Sir, $9 


How, Indeed! þ 
EA LE xXXI. 
well come; let us hear what the ſwain muſt poſſeſs, 
Who may Pt at Four, feet to [TOON With ſucceſs? 
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He muſt be, firif of all, 
Strait, comely, and all; 
Neither aukward, 
Nor foaliſh, 
Nor apiſh, 
Nor muliſh ; 


4 Nor yet ſhall 15 fortune be ſmall, 


Habib. What think'ſt of a captain 2? 
Luc. All bluſter and wounds! 
: Hanus. What think'ſt of a ſquire ? 
R/ To be left for bis hong IS | 
Je youth that i is form'd to my mind, 
Luc. | Mult be gentle, obliging, and kind; * 
e Of all things in nature love me: 
Ry. | Have ſenſe both to ſpeak. and to ſee 
1 vet ſometimes be ſilent and blind. 
Harutb.) 'Fore George a moſtrate matrimonial receipt? 


Ke. þ& Obſerve it, ye fair, in the choice of a mate; 
Luc. Ke Mn tis W. dock determines your ths | 


A c T mw 


| SCENE, 4 PW in Juice Woodcock's * 3 95 


Sir William Meadows, followed by Hawthorn. 


Sir Mil. ELL, this is excellent, this is mighty . 
VV good, this is mighty merry, faith; 
ha! ha! ha! was ever the like heard of? that my boy 
Tom ſhould run away from me, for fear of being forced 
to marry a girl he never ſaw ? that ſhe ſhould ſcamper 
from her father for fear of being forced to marry him; 
and that they ſhould run into one ano her's ar ns this way : 
in diſguiſe, by mere accident; 3 gainſt their conſents 4 


and without knowing it, as a bd may ſav | May 


never do an ill turn, Maſter Hawthorn, 1 it it is not one 


of the oddeſt addentures artly — 
Hewth., Why, Sir William, it is a romance, a novel; 


a pleaſanteg hif ory by half, than the loves of Dorcaſtus 


and Faunia: we ball have ballads made of it within 
theſe two months, ſetting forth, | how a. young ſquire 


became a Erving-iagk of low degree! and! it wills 
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34 Lo VR IN A VILLAGE. 
ſtuck up with Margaret's Ghoſt and the Spaniſh Lady, 
againſt the walls of every cottage in the country, | 
Sir Wil. But what pleaſes me beſt of all, maſter 
Hawthorn, is the ingenuity of the girl. May Inever do 
an ill turn, when Lwas called out of the room, and the 
fervant ſaid ſhe wanted to ſpeak to me, if I knew what 
to make on't: but when the lit *. gipſey took me aſide, 
and told me her name, and 
quite aſtoniſhed, as a body may ſay; and could not be - 
lieve it partly; till her young friend, that ſhe has with 
her, aſſured me of the truth on't: indeed, at laſt, I be- 
gan to recollect her face, though 1 have not ſet eyes on 


| her before, ſince ſlie was the height of a fall. -grown 


grey-hound. 
Haut. Well, Sir William, your fo as yet knows 
nothing of what has happened, nor of your being come” 
hither; and, if youll follow my counſel; we'll have 
ſome ſport with him——He and his miſtreſs were to 
meet in the garden this evening by appointment; ſhe's 
gone to drefs herſelf in all her airs; will you-let me 
direct our proceeding i in this affair ? 
Sir Mal. Wirt all my heart, maſter” Hawthorn, with 


all my heart, do what you will with me, ſay what you 


- pleaſe for me; I am fo overjoyed, and fo happy—And 


may I never do an ill turn, but J am very glad to es 
t 


you too; ay, and partly as much pleaſed at tbat as any 
thing elle, for we have been merry together before 
now, when we were ſome years younger: well, and 
how has the world gone with you, malter Hawthorn, | 
Tince we ſaw one another laſt ? | 

Hawth. Why, pretty. well, Sir William, 1 Love no 


reaſon to comply; eyery one has a mixture of ſour _ 


with his ſweets; but, in the main, I believe I have 
gene in in a a degree as e as LY e 


TS The world is a "welt n fornich d kahle, 
Where pueſts are promiſe” ouſly ſet ; 
We all fare as well as we're able, Ab 
And ſcramble for what we can get. 


15 My ſi milie bolds to a tittle, 82 
Some gorge, while ſome ſcarce have a, caſe; ©x 
But, if I'm content with a little, _ ,;, _ 
ks 1s as good as a feaſt, 25 
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LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 37 
Sir William Meadows, Hawthorn, Roſetta, ' 

Ro/, Sir William, I beg pardon for detainving you, 
but I have had fo much e in adjuſting my bor- 
rowed plumes. 

Sir Mil. May never do an ill turn, but they fit you 
to a T, and you look very well, ſo you do: Coctbones 
how your father will chuckle when he comes to hear this! 
Her father, maſter Hawthorn, is as worthy 2 man as lives 
by bread, and has been almoſt out of his ſenſes for the 
loſs of her. But tel] me, huſfcy, has not this been all 
a ſcheme, a piece of conjuration between you and m 
* ſon? Faith, | am half perſuaded it has, it looks lo like 
hocus pocus, as a body may ſay. ; 

R/. Upon my honour, Sir William, what kg kay 
| pened, has been the mere effect of chance; I eame hither _ 
unknown to your ſon, and he unknown to me: I never. 
in the leaſt ſuſpeed that Thomas the gardener was other 
than his appearance ſpoke him; and leaſt of all, that he 
was a perſon with whom 1 had ſo cloſe a connection. 
Mr. Hawthorn can teſtify the aſtoniſhment I was in when 
he firſt informed me of it ; but I thought it my duty! to 
come to an immediate explanation with you. 

Sir Wil. Is not ſhe & neat wench, maſter Mas ? 
May I never do an ill turn but ſhe is—but you little, 
"Plagu ey devi', how came this love affair between you? 

Roi. I have told you the whole truth very Ingenuouſly, 
Sir: : ſince your ſon and I have been fellow-ſervants, as 
I may call it, in this houſe, I have had more than reaſon 
to.ſuipe& he had taken a liking to me; and I will own 
with equal frankneſs, had I not looked upon him as 3 
perſon ſo much below me, I ſhould have had no objee- 
tion to receiving his courtſhip, 

Haw, Well ſaid, by the lord Harry, all above board, 
fair and open. 

Ro. Perhaps I may be cenfored by fome for this can- 
did declaration ; but 1 love to ſpeak my ſentiments; and 
1 aſſure you, Sir William, in my opinion, I ſhould 
prefer a gardener, with your ſon's good ROPES; to a 
Knight of the fhire without them. | 

AIR XXXIII. 
Tas not wealth, it is not birth, 
Can value to the ſoul convey ; ; 
Minds poſſeſs ſuperior worth, 
| Which can nor gives, nor NG . 
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Like the ſan true merit thews, 
By nature warm, by nature bright; 

With inbred flames he nobly glows, 
Nor needs the aid of ee light. 


Fit. Well, but, Sir, we loſe time—is not this 
abwns the hour appointed to meet in the garden? 
EReſ Pretty near it. 
 Hawth. Oons! then what do 1 for? Come, m 
old friend, come along, and by the way we will conſul 
how to manage your interview. _ - 
Sir Wil, Ay, but I muſt 85 a word or two to o my fl 
man about the horſes firſt. 


wh, wells 6, | Roſetta, "33 0 
Ref.” Well—what's the buſineſs ? 
Hodge. Madam—Mercy on us! I crave pardon. : 
Rv). Why, Hodge, don't you know me? OS 
Hodge. Mrs. Roſetta! 
Hodge. Kno] you! gcod. 1 don't "hn leber 


5 40 or not: never ſtir, if I did not think it was ſome lady 
belonging to the ſtrange gentlefolks: why you ben't 
dizen'd this way to 8⁰ to the ſtarute dance Kamen be 
ou? 
? Ray. Have parſence' and yowll ſe dork 18: there any 
thing amiſs, that you came in ſo abruptly ? : 
Hodge. Amiſs ! why there's ruination. 
Roj. How! where! ET 
Hodge. Why, with Miſs Lucinds: : vr aunt has 
catch'd the and the gentleman above ny and over- 
Heard all their love diſcourſe, bs” 
Na. You don't ſay ſo! 3 | 
Hodge. I had liked to have popp'd i in among them 
this inftant ; but, by good luck, 1 heard Mrs. Debo- 
rah's voice, and run down again as faſt a as ever wy legs 
"_ carry me. = 
Roſe Is your maſter in the bose ? 
Hodge. What. his worſhip ? No, no, be is gone into 
the fella to talk with the reapers and people. YL 
Ref. Poor Lucinda; I wiſh T cou'd go up to her, bus Bi 
Jam fo engaged with my own T ——.— 1 
Hodge. Mrs. Roſerta! 
Ref a Well, 67. 


: 


_ LOVE IN A VILLAGE. | 37 
Hodge. Oddibobs! I muſt have one ſmack of your 


ſweet lips. _ | | 9255 
Re, Oh! ſtand off; you know I never allow liber- 
tie, . | 


| Hodge. Nay, but why ſo coy? There's reaſon in 
roaſting of eggs; I would not deny you ſucha thing. 
* Ry. That's kind: ha, ha, ha!—But whit will be- 
come of Lucinda? Sir William waits for me, 1 
muſt be gone. —Friendſhip, a moment by your leave; 
pet, as our ſufferings have been mutual, ſo ſhall our 
© joys; I already loſe the. remembrance of all former 
© pains and anxieties, „ e 
| ATR. XXXIV. 
The traveller benighted,, 
And led through weary'd ways, 
The lamp of day new Itghted, 
With joy the dawn furveys. 
The riſing proſpeQs viewing, 
Bach look is forward caſt; 
He ſmiles, his courſe purſuing, 


7 Nor thinks of what is paſt. 
1 Hodge, Mrs. Deborah Woodcock, Lucinda. 
F Hodge. Hiſt! ſtay; don't Thear a noiſe? _ 
7 Luc. [within] Well but, dear, dear auntñsß x 
. Deb. [wvithin)You need not ſpeak to me, for it 
Wc ces not ſigni ß. REY 5 
Hodge. Adwawns! they are coming here: ecod, III 
2s pet out of the way —Murrain take it, this door is bolt- 
. 808 5 
re. Deb. Get along, get along; [driving in Lacin- 
a ere her] you are a ſcandal to the name of Wood. 
m bock; but was reſolved to find you out, for ] bave ſuſ- 
<8 Pecked you a great while, though your father, filly man, 
os ill have you ſuch a poor innocent. . 5 
ac. What ſhall I do? „ . 
Mes. Deb. 1 was determined to diſcover what you 
ato Ind your pretended muſic-maſter were about, and lay 
; — , T, 3 » Ws: 
| wait on purpoſe: I believe he thought to eſcape me, 
os MY Tipping into the cloſet when I knocked at the door; 


W_t 1 was even with him, for now I have him under 
ck and key, and, plans the Fates, there he ſhall re. 
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maid till your father comes in: I will convince him of 
his error, whether he will or not. | 
Luc. You won't be ſo cruel, I am ſure you won't: x 
thought I had made 8 my friend by in you the 
truth. 
Mrs. Di. Telling me the truth, quotha! DidIn ot 


overhear your ſcheme of running away to-night, through 
the partition? Did I not. find the very bundles packed 


up in the toom with you ready for going off? No, bra- 
zen-face, I found out the truth. by m a own ſagacity, 
though your father ſays I am a fool; but now we'll be 


judged who is the greateſt.— And you, Mr, Raſcal, my 


brother ſhall know what an honeit ſervant he has got, 
Hodge. Madam! = 
Mrs. Deb. Y,ou were to have been 7 andaſſſt- 
ing them in their eſcape, and have been the go-between, 


it ſeems, the letter-carrier! 


Hodge. Who? me, Madam! 

AI. b. Deb. Yes, you, lirrah! 

Hodge. Miſs Lucinda, did I ever carry a letter for 
vou? Tl make my affidavy before his worſhip <—— 

Mrs. Deb. Go," go, you are a villain, hold your 


ton gue. 


Luc. T:own, aunt, I have Ju very f aulty 3 in this af, 
fair; 1 don't pretend to excuſe myſelf; but we are all 
ſubje& to frailties ; conſider that, and judge of me by 
yourſelf; you were once young, and. . As 


1 am. 
AIR XXxv. 


"If s ever a fond inclination 
Roſe in your boſom to rob you of reſt, 
Reflect with a little compaſſien, 
On the foft pangs which prevail'd in my breaf: 
Oh, where, where would you fly me ? 
Can you deny me, thus torn and diltreſt? 
Think, when my lover was by me, 
1 Wou'd I, how cou'd I refuſe his requeſt 2 
Kneeling before you, let me implore you, 
Looking on me ſighing, crying, dying; 
Ah! is there no language can move? 
If I have been too complying, 
Hard was the conffict'twixt duty and love. 


Mrs., Deb. This is mighty pretty romantic ſtuff! But 


its 
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_ needles, and kept ourſelves from idle thoughts: before J 
was your age, 1 had finiſhed, with my own fingers, a 
complete ſet of chairs, and a fre ſereen in tent: ſtitch; 


Complete Houſewife, or the great family receipt-book : 


a. woman come to geod that was tond of reading. 


out your advice and approbation. 


hold me — 


Luc. Pm nor going —1 have oaks of a way to be : 


even with you, ſo you may. do as you pleale, 


Hodge. Well, I thought it wovld come to this, I'll be 1 5 
ſhot if 1 didw't— 8 here' $a fine job But what can they 
do ti me? They can't fend me to jail for carrying a let- 
ter, ſeeing there was no treaſon in it; and how was I. 


obligated to know my maiter did not allow'sof their 
meetings: the worſt they con do, is to turn me off, and 
I am ſure the place is no ſoch great purchaſc— indeed, * 
thould. be ſorry to leave Mrs. Roletta, ſeeing as ho 
matters are ſo near being brought to an end betwixt us; 
but ſhe and I may keep company all as one; and. I 
finds Mage has bcen ſpeaking with Gaffer Broadwhecls, 


Lhave got rid of the, and Lam ſure I have realou to be. 


Wy that's the way of them all. 
1 e Be XXXVI. | 
A plague of thole wenches, they make ſach a pother, 
When once they have let'n a map have his wil, 
; | 


you learn it out of your play=books and novels. Girls in 
my time had other employments, we work'd at our 


four counterpanes in Marſeilles quilting; and the creed 
and the ten commandments, in the hair of our family: it 
was fram'd and glaz'd, and hung over the parlour chim- 
ney - piece, and your poor dear grandfather was prouder of 
it than of ere a picture in his houſe, I never looked i into 
a book but when I ſaid my prayers, except it was the 


whereas youare always at your ſtudies! Ah, I never knew 


rs. Deb. Have not | told you already my reſolution? 
— Where are my clogs and my bonnet? [I'll go to my 
brother in the fields; I'm a foo), you know, child ; now 

let's ſee what the wits will think of chemſelves—Don” t 


W the wa ggoner, about her carnage up to London; o that 


mein glad of it, for ſhe led me a Weariſome life But | 


Tuc. Well, pray, Madam, let me prevail on you o 
give me the key to let Mr, Euſtace out, and! promiſe * 
never will proceed a ſtep farther in this bulineſs with- 8 


he 
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They're always a whining for ſomething or other, : 
And cry he's unkind in his carriage: 5 
What tho'f he ſpeaks them ne'er ſo fairly, 
Süll they keep teazing, teazing on ; 
Lou cannot perſuade * em, 
Till promiſe you ve made em; 
And after they've got it, 
They tell you—add rot it 
irbeit charaQer's blaſted, they're ruin'd, undone: 
And then to be ſure, Sir, 
I) ßere is but one cure, Sir, 
And all the diſcourſe is of marriage. 


SCENE, _ 4 Greenhouſe. Enter Young Meadows. 


Y. Mead, I am glad I had the precaution to bring 
this ſuit of cloaths in _ bundle, though I hardly know 
myſelf in them again, they appear ſo Frange: and ſet fo 
unwieldy, However, my gardener's jacket goes on n0 
more. —I wonder this girl does not come [ {ooking at his 
watch]. perhaps ſhe won't come—Why then I'll go into 

the village, take a po#- . and depart WHINE my 
farther . | 


AI R XXXVII. 


How much ſuperior beauty awes, 
The coldeſt boſoms find 5 _ 
But with reſiſtleſs force it draws, | 
Joo ſenſe and ſweetneſs join'd : 
The caſket, where, to outward ſhow, 
The work mau's art is ſeen, 
Is doubly valu'd, when we know 
It holds a gem within, 
Hark! ſhe comes. 
Enter Sir William Meadows and Hawthors: 
2. Mead. Confuſion | my father! ? What can this 
mie an;! | 
Ser Wil. Tom, are not you a ſad how: Tom, to bring 
me a hundred and forty miles here—May I never do «1 
ill turn, but you deſerve to have your head broke; and 
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ff 
1 have a good mind, partly — What, firrah, don't you Bl 
think it worth your while to ſpeak to me? Y 
Y. Mead. E orgive me, Sir ; 1 own I have been in a 5 
ü To. 


Sir Mil. In 2 fault! t9 run away from me e becauſe 1 
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was going to do you good May 1 never do an ill turn, 
ior Hawthorn, it!] did not pick out as fine a girl for 


him, partly, as any in England; and the raſcal run away 
from me, and came here and turned gardener, And 


pray what did you propoſe to yourtelf, Tom ? T know | 
vou were always fond of botany 7, as they call it; did 
you intend to keep the trade going, and advertiſe Eaſe. 

trees and flow, ering frub$,to be had at Meadows's Nur 


ſery ? 


Haavib. No, Sir William, I apprehend. wwe pong | 


gentleman deſigned to lay by the profeſſion, for he bas 
quitted the habit already, 


Y. Mead. Tam fo atoniſhed to ſee you here, Sir, that 


don't know what to ſay; but Þ affure you, if you had 
not come, I ſhould have returned home to you My: 


Pri y, Sir, how did you find me out ? 


dir Fil. No matter, Tom, no matter; it was partly 
by accident, a8 a body may ſay; but ha! does that {117 + 
nify—tell me, boy, how ſands your ſtomach towards 


Matrimony; do you think yOu could digeſt a wife now? 


. Mead. Pray, Sir, don't mentitn it: 1 ſhall always 


| behave myſe! fas a dutiful ſon ought; 1 will never marry 


without your conſent, and | tope you won t force me to 
do it againſt my Own, 


Sir Nil. Is not this mig my provoking, matter PB. aw 


thorn — Why, firraby did zou ever {ve the e de- 
Ugned for you ? 


V. Mead. Sir, Ldon't doubt the lady? s metit; but at 
preſent I am not diſpoſed —— | 


Hawth, Nay but, young ge chtleman ait and ſoftly; 


| you ſhould pay dome reſpect to your fathet in this 5 . 


ter. 


dir Wl. Reſpeg, maſter Hawthorn ! I tell you he 


mall marry Her, or I'll difinherit him! There's once, 


| Look yon, Tem, not to make any more words of the 
| matter, I haze brought the lady here witb me, and PII 


ſte you con tracted before we part; or you thal delve 


and plant cucumbers as long as you live, 


Mead. Have you brought te 8 here, Sir? . 
am ſorry for it. | 


Ser Wil, Why ſorry? What then you won't: marry. 


her? We'll fee that! Pray, maſter Hawthorn, conduct 
the fair one ln, — Ay, Sir, you may fret, and dance 
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2 | When we ſee a lover languiſh, 


now? 


the lady; and if ſo, pray don't put a force upon his in 


to let me ſee you were acquainted with my: folly, what: 4 
terer 7 wclinations are. = 
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about, trot at the rate of fifteen miles an hour, if you 
pleaſe, but marry, whip me, I am reſolved. 


tie” William Meadows, Hawthorn, Young Meadows, | 
Roſctta. | 


 Hawth, Here 5 is the lady, Sir William. | 
Sir Mil. Come in, Madam; but turn your face from 
him—he would not marry you becauſe he had not ſeen 


— 


you: but I'll let him know my choice ſhall be bis, and 
he ſhall conſent to marry you before he.ſees you, or not 


an acre of eſtate, —— Pray, Sir, walk this way, 
T. Mead. Sir, I cannot help thinking your conduct a 


little extraordinary; but, ſince you urge me 10 Wy; 


I muſt tell you my affections are engaged. 
Sir Wil. How, Tom, how! © | 
. Mead. I was determined, Sir, to have got the bet- 


ter of my inclination, and never have done a thing WR 
Ines would be diſagreeable to you. 


Sir Mil. And pray, Sir, who are your alfections « en- 
gaged to? Let me know that. 
7. Mead. To a perſon, Sir, hath rank and fortune 


may be no recommendations to her: but whoſe charms Þ& 


and accompliſhments entitle her to a monarch. I am 


ſorry, Sir, it's impoſſible for me to comply with your 


commands, and I hope you will not be offended it yen 
your preſence. . 
Ser Wil, Not I, not I in the leaf; 80 about your 


| buſineſs. 


2. Aua. Sir, obey. 
AIR xXXVII. 


P . 


And his truth and honour prove, 
Ah! | how ſweet to heal his anguiſh, 
And repay him love for love. 


5 Wit. Well, Tom, will you go away from me FA 


Hawth, Perhaps, Sir William, your ſon does not like 3 


elination. 3 
Y. Mead. You need not have taken this method, Sir, T 


5 LOVE IN A VILLAGE 453 
; = Sir}, Well but, Tom, ſuppoſe [ hs my on 


to your marrying this young woman? 
. Mead. Your conſent, Sir! 


1 Ro/. Come, Sir William, we have carried the jeſt far 


enough; I iee your ſon is in a kind of embarraſiment, | 


and 1 don't wonder at it; but this letter which I received 
from him a few days before I left my father's houſe; 


10 will, I apprehend, expound the riddle, He cannot be 
„ ſurpriſed that I ran away froma gentleman who expreſ- 
d fed fo much diſlike to me; and what has happened ſince 
| chance has brought us together in maſquerade, theie is 
| no occaſion for me to inform him of. 
2 T. Mead. What is all this ? Pray don't make game 
Fo of me. 
Sir Wil. May acres do an il! turn, Tom, if it 18 
| not truth ; this is my friend" * 5 
et- ES Mead. . 
ch Ref. Even ſo; 'tis very true indeed. In e 
5 have not been a Dore whimſical gentleman than 1 Rats” 
en- A gentlewoman 3 ; but you lee we are deſigned for one 
5 another, tis. plain. e 
ine T. Mead. 1 know not, Madan. 5 1 either iow or 
ms Wi - lee; thouſand. things are crouding on my imagina- 
am BY tion; whilſt, like one juſt awakened from a dream, I 
out doubt which is reality, which is deluſion. 
alt Str Wil. Well then, Tom, come into the air a- bit, 
5 and recover yourſelt. | 
our * Mead. Nay, dear Sir, bare a little patience; do 
you give her to me ? | 
Sir Wil, Give her to you! ' ay, that I do, and my 
bleſüng into the bargain, | 
Y. Mead. Then, Sir, I am the bappiet man in the 
® world; I enquire no farther; here I fix the utmoſt limits | 
E, of my hopes and happineſs, „ 
25 e + © xxxIX. 
me 1. Mead. All I wiſh in her obraining, 
—_ Poortune can no more impart; - 
uke! Re Let my eyes, my thoughts explaining, 
s ins Speak the feelings of my heart, 
_ Y. Mead. Joy and pleaſure never ceaſing, _ 
„ Sir, = Ho. Love with length of years increaſing, 
Together. Thus my heart and hand ſurrender, 


Here my faith and truth 1 plight, 


” 
» 1 , »4 
— - — 


mm 
: « 


W 


8 1 Zs : 


. rr 


3 


. we dr >” % nt 
2 4 n n n 
. ˙— —1ͤü ˙ w TOO oe 7 PIE II OO, 


r - - ole 


— — 


3 Lovs IN 


* 
. 3 4 
— —— —ẽ SS eee, — — 


A VI PACE 
Conſtant call, and kind, and tender, 


May our flames burn ever bright. 
Naruth. Give you joy, Sir; and your fair lady: and 


undet favour, VI falute you too, if there's no fear o 5 
jealouſy, | 


Y, Mead. And may e believe this ey thee tell wt ; 


. dear Roſetta. 


Noe. Step i into the bouſe;ohd Ph tell vou every t thing. | 


J muſt intreat the good offices of Sir William and Mr. 


Hawthorn, immediately, for I am in the utmoſt une aſi- 
neſs about my poor friend Lucinda. | 

Hawths Why, what's the matter? 

Rea. I don't know, but I have reaſon to fear, 1 left 5 


her juſt now in very diſagreeable circumſtances; hows © 


ever, I hope, if there's any miſchief fallen out en a 


her father and her layer ——=— 


Hawth, The muſic-maſter! I thought . 
Sir Mil. What, is there a lover in the cafe ? May 1 : 


never do an ill turn, but J am glad, fo J am; for we'll - 
make a double wedding; and by way of celebrating i „ 
take a trip to London, to ſhew the brides ſome of the 
pleaſures of the town. And, maſter: Hawthorn, you 


mall be. of the my 
uc. 


Hawth. Thank you, Sir William; i 11 go into the 


Come, children, 80 98 


. with you, and to church to ſee the young folks. 
| married; but as to London, I beg to be excuſed. 5 


KIR XI, 


If ever Pm catch'd in thoſe regions of ſmoke, 
'That ſeatof confuſion and noiſe, 


May I ne'er know the ſweets of a lumber ks 


Nor the pleaſures the country enjoys. 


| Nay more, let them take me, to puniſh wy ſin, - 


Where, gaping, the Cockneys they fleece, 
Clap me up with their monſters, cry, Makers, walk i in 5 
And ſhew me for two-pence a- piece. | 


8 CE NE, Juſtice Woodcock's Hall, Enter jolie 
Woodcock, Mrs. Deborah W oodeock, Lucinda, 
Euſtace, Hodge. 


Mrs. Deb. Why, ul WK do you think I can hear, 


or ſee, and make uſe of my ſenſes? I tell you ! left that 


fellow locked up in her eloſet; and While 1 have been 
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out again. 
F. Wood. Well, you hear what they Cay, 


Mrs. Deb. 1 care not what they fay ; it's you encou- 
rage them in their impudence—Harke, huſſey, will you 


face me down that I did not lock that fellow up ? 


Luc. Really, aunt, I don't know what you mean; 


hes you talk intelligibly, I'II anſwer you. 


Euſ. Seriouſly, Madam, this 1 18 carrying the jeſt = 


little too far. 


Mrs. Deb. What then, 1 did not catch you together | 
in her chamber, nor over-hear your deſign of going off 


885 night, nor find the bundles ts up? 
Eu. Ha, ha, hal 
Luc. Why, aunt, you rave. 


f confeſſed the whole affair to me from firſt to laſt; and 


Hodge. Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! 
5 Mrs. Deb. What, ürrah, would you brazen r me too ! 1 
Tale that. [Boxes 1 


Hodge: I with you would ks your TRY to your- 


| Nn ſtories. 
Mood. Why, ſiſter, you are gar 1: 


206g of any thing ftrong from year's end to year's end: 


but now and then a little annuſced water, when I have 
got the colic. 


2 doſe of your cordial. 
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"this is a lie of her own invention, to make herſelf 


muſt find you out? 


N * 2 ene 
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= . Young Meadows, 


ar, 7 8 Meat, Bleſs me, Sir! leok who is yonder. | 
at Rl Wil, Cocklbones, A honeſt Jack, are you 
> ere? 


* ** 


with you, they have broke open the door, and a oat. him N 
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Mr. Deb. Brother, as I ama Chriſtian woman, fhe 


in this very place was down upon her marrow-bones for 
| half an hour together to beg I would conceal jt from You 1 


: ſelf; you ſtrike me, becauſe you have been Folling þ his 


rs. Deb, Itipſey, brothet!—I—that neyer touch a 


Luc. Well, aunt, you have denn e of the 
ſtomach- ach all day; and may have taken too Baader in By 


— Age i PERS CPE” 


Mood. Come, come, I ſee well enough how it 


—— — 


3 wiſe; but, you fimpleton,! did not you: Know E. 


Eng er sir William Meadows, 1 Roſetta, ON 5 


ale = 


* 1 r re 
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- 6. tove: it A Ni en 


5 2 Plague on't, this rencounter 18 unlucky— Sir 
8 William, your ſervant. 

Sir Wil. Your ſervant again, hd again, heartily 
"Four ſervant; may TI never do an x Ul turn, but I am glad 
to meet you. | 

F. Mood. Pray, Sir William, ate you acquainted with 
this perſon ? _ 

DA Wil. What, with Jack Euftace! why he's my 
kinſman: his mother and I was couſin-germans once 
removed, and Jack's a very worthy young fellow; may 
never do an ill turn if I tell you a word of a lie. 

F. Wood, Well but, Sir William, let me tell you, 
you know nothing of the matter; this man is a muſic= 
maſter; a thrummer of wire, and a ſcraper of cat- gut, 
and teaches my daughter to ſing. _ 

Sir Wil. What, Jack Euſtace a muſic-maſter! no, no, 
* know him better. 

. Eu: *Sdeath, why ſhould ! attempt to carry on this 
2 _ abſurd face any longer ?—What that gentleman tels 
a is very true, Sir; J am no muſic- maſter indeed. 
F. Wood, You are not, you own it then? | 
Eu. Nay, more, Sir, I am as this lady. has repre. : 
ſented me {pointing to Mrs. Deborah] your diughter's 
lover; whom, with her own conſetit, I did intend to 
have carried off this night; but now that Sir William 
3 | Meadows is here, to tell you who and what I am, I 
© throw myſelf upon vour generoſity, from which Iex- 
6 _ ped greater advantages than I could reap from Rev im- 
1 on your unſuſpicious nature. 
Mrs. Deb. Well, brother, what have you to ſay for 
ourſelf now?. You have made a precious day's work 
. of it! Had my advice been taken! oh I am aſhamed of 
. " you; but you are a weak man, and it can't be help'd: 
| however, you ſhould let wiſer heads direct you. 
5 . +. Fo T,ue. Dear papa, pardon me. 5 5 
| = « SirWil, Ay do, Sir, forgive her; my Gotta Jack 
en: will make her a good buſband, I'II anſwer for it. 
1 Rv. Stand out of the way, and let me ſpeak two or 
5 . words to his worſhip, Come, my dear Sir, though 
| | you refuſe all the world, I am ſure you can deny me 
* ORR nothing: love is a venial fault—You know what I mean 
| 
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ge reconciled to your daughter, I conjure you, by 
the memory of our pak alfecllons. What, not a 
1 ! | 


AIR KI. 


So, naugh: y man, I can't abide you; 

Are then your vows ſo ſoon forgot? 

Ab! now I ſee if I had try'd you, 
What would have been my hopeful lot! 


But here I charge you—Make them happy; 
| _ Bleſs the fond pair, and crown their bliſs: 
Come, be a good-natur'd pappy, _ 

And I'll reward you with a kiſs. 


Urs. Deb. Come, turn out of the houſe, and be 
thankful my brother does not hang you, for he could do 
it, he's 9 of peace; turn out — — the e 95 


ſay! 


J. Wood. Who gave you authority to turn him out 
of the houſe ?—he ſhall Nay where he is. 


Mrs. Deb. He ſhan't marry my niece. 


| F. Wood, Shan't he? but PH fhew you the « di 9 8 
now; 1 lay, he ſhall mar, mary. and what wall you do : 


about it? 


Meg. Deb. And you will give him Fu: eſtate too, 


will you? 
F. Mood. Ves, I will. 
Mrs. Deb. Why I am ſure he's a 8 


F. Mood. 1 like him the better, 1 would have him "TY 
= Vagabond. 


Mrs. Deb. Brother, brother! 


Hawth. Come, come, Madam, all's very well and x 
ſes my neighbour is what I always thought him, a man 
of ſenſe and prudence. 


Sir Wil, May I never do an ill turn, but I ſay ſo too. 


J. Word, Here, young fellow, take my daughter, | 
and bleſs you both together; but hark you, no money | 


till I die; obſerve that. | 
Euſ. Sir, in giving me your daughter, you beſtow 
upon me more than the whole world would be without her. 
Ro. Dear Lucinda, if words could convey the tranſ- 
ports of my heart upon this 6ccafion 


Luc. Words are the tools of hypocrites,the pretenders 
to friendſhip; only let us reſolve to 9 our 1 1 0 
for each other. 

LF. Mead. Dear Jack, I little thought we ſhould ever 
meet in ſuch odd circumſtances—but here has been | 
the ſtrangeſt buſineſs between this lady and me — 


LOVE IN A VILLAGE 4x. 
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Hodge. What then, Mrs. Roſetta, are you turned 
falſe- ted, after all: will you marry Thomas the 
_ gardener? and did I forſake Madge for this? 
7 Ro/. O Lord! Hodge, I beg your pardon; J proteſt T | 
8 A So. forgot; but I muſt reconcile you and Madge, I think, 
* un give you a wedding-dinner t to o make you amends. 
Hege. N—ah. | 
Hawwrh. Adds me, Sir, hor are ſome of your neigh- 
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85 ; hours come to viſit you; and, I ſuppoſe, to make up the 
25 company of your Pfatute- balls yonder* s muſic too, 1 
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es ſhall we enjoy ourſelves? It , give me your hand. 
by” F. Wood, Why, here's my hand, and we will enjoy 
13 R : heaven bleſs you both, children, 1 ſay 
RO! ( ET | Diller Deborah, you are a foo), | 
'| |, RS Hrs. Deb. You are a fool, brother; and mark my 
| A | words—But ll give myſelf no more trouble about vou. 
B ee Fidlers, ſtrike op. | | 
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J | | 5 
FF R with cares, complaints, and frowning, 
- WMelcome jollity and joy; | - 
. !very grief in pleaſure Wenning, 

Mirth this happy night employ: 


Let's to friendſhip do our duty, - _ 
LULlͤ«Jaugz and ſing ſome good old drain; * 
A Drink a health to love and beauty | 
2 + _ May'they long in, triumph reign! & 
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